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75 E paths „ 7 ruth with Fan s 3 to Grows: 
To teach improvement from delight to flows. | 

T be bards of old firſt bade the Comic ſtrain "I 

With mirib inſtru, with moral entertain. = 

No vice or folly that diſgrac'd the age 

Eſcap*d the daring Poet's bonaſt rage; 

But Satire, uncontrolPd, purſu'd her plan, 

Nor ſtopp'd at general lines, but mark d the M an; 

Ev'n features, voice, dreſs, gait, the ſcene diſplay d, 

And living characters to ſcorn betray d. 


Such rude attacks he baniſh'q in our times, 
Be perſons ſacred, but exposd their crimes . 
For wiſe, and good, and poliſh'd as we are, 
IWe fill may find ſome vices——bere and there. 
And if a Modern, in this prudent age, 

Dares to obtrude a Moral on the Stage, 
Critics be mild: 1ho* unadorn'd our Play, 
Nor wiſely grave, nor elegantly gay, 

How rude ſoe er, it ſhocks not Virtue's eye, 
Nor injures the chaſte ear of Modeſty ; 

Nor with ſoft blandiſoment bids Vice allure, 
Nor draws the Good in odious porirailurs. ' 
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ou- Son of Fell ly is of Vice“ Brood, 

And willingly bids evil be his _ 

| is there a brett that views, without remor mY 

be better path, and yet purſues the worſe; 

Proud of imputed guilt, yet vainly blind, 

Car fall ſenſe ; vice, knowledge of mankind; 

Dup'd by the knave, he ſcorns and ridicules, . 

RuPd by the Wanton, whom he thinks he rules 1 
This, this is folly: a determin d s 1 
Provoles and juſtifies our ridicult. N 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 

| Sir John Woodall, ” Tn : Mr. Yarrs. | 
Friendly, + 2 Mr. Havary, | 
Wellford, =- M. Pacxzn: {| 
—_ Mi. Kino. 


WOM E N. 


f 1855 2 f f | 
Mrs. Etherdown, - Mrs, PziTcnarn, 
Mrs. Friendly, „ Mrs. CL Ivx. 
Emily, niece to Sir John, Mrs. ParMER. 


Roſe, - a Mrs. Le. i 
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$ family ? Ha eur Aiden orde 7 vol to. be 
3 rude to me too? * 


3 | © Roſe. 1 don' t know what von meaß by Fade, not I; 
3 10 © always call me, wheg 1 would adviſe 50 for your | 
8 Pl "ob 


-. "BY 1 delle you vill not concern yourſelf about me, 
Mrs. Roſe. 
Nee. I oily tell you as a friend, Miſs, that if you pro- 
voke my miſtreſs, it will be the worſe for yourſelf.” 
Em. This is moſt aſtoniſhing inſolence ! I wiſh your ma- 
f fer were come home. 

Roſe, I with he were, and we'll ſee whoſe ſtory will be 
delieved. I only ſpeak for peace-ſake. This havfe will be. 
go hot for ſome Tk us before a week's over, Malls Tor certain. 

Em. If you mean for me, I am above yours malice ; 

| and wk my Unc be N [ care not hk 0 fr lot. 
NE 2. ighty well! oung ladles will be” toptio „ 
1 * | DI them cis. but N tell you : i 
En. IU hear no more of * impertinence. Begone + — 
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Aa. E Ha comceited ſetwp thing! bo cares for: 
Exit Roſe.]J 


you ? | 

Em. Tato what vile hands am 1 fallen! And my uncle, 
unhappy infatuated man! to give me up to the conduct 
of this wicked woman.—Yet let me not carry my accuſation 
too far. He thinks at leaſt ſhe is faithful to him, and devoted 
to his intereſt; but I will undeceive ys. let the A 
be what! it may. 


SCENE u. 
Enter Mrs, Friendly. 


ear 1 Mrs, Friendly; I thought you bad quite de- 

_ {ried me; I am very glad to ſee you. 

Mrs: N. One would not think ſo, my dear ; when you 
could bea whole month without coming near me :—A 

are never at home neither, — NY OO 

Em, Never at home! Bleſs me, Madam Why I never— 

Mrs. Fr. Nay, nay; young people love young com 
And to be ſure diverſions, a plays, and ball os = 
and fights, and ſuch things — | 

Em. Oh! Madam, you are quite miftakens 2: 

Mrs. Fr. Why, 1 don t blame you, l or 
pleaſure, and if one does n't enjoy it when one's g 

Em. But that's not the caſe, Madam If you Il hear me 
| 1 Fr. When you come to be of my age, I can tell Jou, 
 Miſs— 

En. There's no ſtopping her, Cee] But, * Ma- 
dam, hear what I have to ſay, I have never ſtirred out ſince = 
I ſaw you laſt, nor never knew you call'd on me. E! 

Mrs. Fr. Bleſs me ! you ſurptiſe me ! utterly amaze me! 
What has been the matter? Have you been fick? I have 
call'd at the door a dozen times: I am quite in a a a 
a wilderneſs ! I can't for my life i imagine— _ 

Em. I'll tell you, if you'll allow me g- Py 

Mrs. Fr. Ay, pray do—By all means I wala bored 
though I have very little e to ſtay with you, and I have a 


great * to tell you too, Miſs, I can aſſure ou Hut one 7 


thing at a time; and ſo what were you going to ſay [> 
Em. Why not to trouble you with particulars, I hive 
- diſcovered ſuch irregularities i in Mrs. Etherdown's conduct 
Mrs. Fr. A notorious creature I warrant her, though Sir 
N John thinks her a ſaint Heaven help the e ae he is 

| 2 * 5 5 8 


* 
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ws 722 Ton j A 1 15 man, or . miſtaken. Ther's 
. . Sir John's favourites; — but it's no buſineſs of 
mine; I never meddle in other 27 affairs; but to be ſure 
it was an unchriſtian thing, and a barharous thing, and a 
very unconſcionable thing, in 8ir John : But Sir John has 
no conſcience, that's hat 1 blame him for. 
En. Indeed, Madam, his errors as muta deſerve pit 25 
his faults do blame. r "tn: ict i i 


3 Fr. To ſend a young. creature, an Arkane; i 


r , hand ayer head, ty town here, into ſuch a i 
111 Fs did his poor fiſter think when ſhe vas dying ,. 5 
: 4 Em. Dear Mrs. riendly,—ſpare me on- thas topic . 4 
8 cannot bęar to think of it.— 


Mrs. F. My dear, I beg your. ns! I did not think to 
(86 tearg om you; but. I'll make you ameuds for it—I 
Ed * tell you —Wno do. you think. is arrived 


adam how could you keep this from me ſo. 
ac to ſurpriſe me lo—You Are Very: Sale but 
Jen have put me all in a flurry, © 
Mes. Fr, I put you in a fluery 1 Lord, child, for what? 
If I had been abrupt indeed, and ſaid any particular . perſon 
as come, you might ſay ſo but ſo fat from that, I intend 
0 make you gueſs half 
ou. 
Em. Oh! tis eaſy to gueſs Al am intereſted. io too few 
wo be ſuſpended. TTY Wellford is returned. | 
Mrs. Fr. The very man, as I am alive never was 
fo ſurpriſed Ange the hope 1 Was born. was . my 
| at the glaſs - _ 
En. When did he arrive 85 8 
Mrs. Fr. You ſhall hear —I was combing my bair— | 
En. Do. tell me; how does he look ? © 9525 
+ Mrs. Fr. Tl tell you by- and bye; but I can't ſtay with 
Jou two minutes, oe L have a world of buſineſs to do before 
dinner. 25 
En. Well, oi Fe detain you 8 tell me, if he can 5 
4215 pay 1 means to ſee me Co know I dare not admit 


A here. | 
3 2 e lun, 


PP 
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i married now——let me "af 


- away, for I have a thouſand things to buy. — 
you think T have to buy now? "a 


\ 


Mrs. Fr. Have patience, I was going to deſeribe — 

Em. Not now, my dear good creature; only anſwer my 
955 and leave out the reſt of your narrative till another 
time. — 2 Ai 94 4 


Mrs. Fr. I declare 405 vow now that is ſo like Mr, 


Friendly. He can't bear to hear a regular narrative, and 


when I want to be a little-intelligible, with proper explana- 
tions and Uo, and ſo forth, be always! e 


| — 


Em. That other; 9 l FEW 16 
Mrs. Fr. To be fire Mr. Friendly. i is a very 803 man, 
and a very good - huſband, and all that, and we have been 


Em. So ſhe talks tis no matter on what ſubject. Aſide. ] 

Mrs. Fr. Two and- twenty ay, two- and- twenty years; 
but no matter for that. What were we ſaying before? 

Em. We were ſpeaking of Capt, Wellford. Jam fur- 
priſed he has not writ to me. 

Mrs. Fr. Why, he arrived but this morning, child, "Re" 
did not know you were in town till he came to my houſe. 
He was poſting down to the country to ſee you, till we ſtop'd 
him. I vow and ſwear I think he is grown taller than "he 
Was. Bleſs me! tis almoſt one o'clock; . uuſt run 


Em. Nay, I can't tell. | 
Mrs. Fr. Well, PI reckon them up to vou>-l the firſt 
place 
Em. Are you going to count over the thouſand articles on 
your fingers ? For goodneſs ſake,” don't loſe ſo mich of your 
time. 
Mrs. Fr. Lord ! I ſhall be too late as it is; but 1 was in 
ſuch a hurry to tell you the news. 
Em. I wonder you were admitted. 
Mrs. Fr. One of the ſervants was juſt going out, and ; 


* + 


in I bruſh'd, and up I ran, without aſking any queſtions, —— 


Wellford would fain have come with me, only Mr. Friendly 
hindered him. He faid he'd write too. And Mr. Friendly 
bid me tell you, he'd ſend the chariot for you this evening, 
to bring you to my houſe. 1 4 

Em. Ay, but the difficulty is to get thither; for it will 
be impoſſible to go out without leave, and I cannot bring 
myſelf to aſk it of ſuch a wretch.——1 wiſh you could con- 
trive ſome means, 

Mrs, 
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: Mrs. Pr. Dear child, I am the worſt in the world at con- 


triving; ; I am not one of thoſe that have words at will, and 


can make a long Canterbury tale out of nothing, and can 
contrive, and invent, and fay this and that FRE t other. —1 


am quite in a dilemma for my part. 


Em. I own it goes again! me to condeſcend G fab as to 
aſk permiſſion of ſuch a creature; but on this occaſion 1 
will get the better of my pride, and deſire leave to go to 
your houſe. If ſhe” refuſes me, I muſt be patient till my 
uncle comes to town, and then I am determined to ou this 
houſe at all events. * 2 

Mrs. Fr. When do you expect Sir John' n I wonder be is 
not impatient to ſee the ſon that his miſtreſs has br ought him 
ſince he left town. — I'Il lay my life he's as fond of” it as - * 
were born in honeſt wedleck; a naughty man! LS 

Em. When he ſent me to town, he went on a viſit to an 
old acquaintance of his, where it ſeems he was ſeized with a 
ft of the gout, which has detain'd him fo long ; 5 oo he is 
now well, and we expect him every day. 

Mrs. Fr. Drinking, and rioting, and ranting, no donde; 
Poor man! he has no ſhame in him.—Well, I muſt bid you 


good We Fhe Captain will be on thorns till he ſees me. 


Frue ; and therefore I will keep you no longer, 

Mrs. Fr, I had a great deal more to ſay, if I could re- 
member it. * + 
' Em. [[ ſhall never get her away. Aldi.] You'll en / 
me, my dear Madam, but I have letters to write into the 


country, by a perſon who waits for them. 


Mrs. Fr. Oh! to be ſure, you have your correſpondents, 
child; why not? — Well, I wont interrupt you ;—and I am 
ſo hurried, I have not had time to ſay a word ;—and fo day, 
day ;—for I muſt go.——You'll be ſure to ſend word tho, if 
T0 can't get leave to come. 

Em. Oh! undoubtedly. I 

Mrs. Fr. Come, come, you ſha'nt ſtr. 

En. I wait on you down. , [ Exeunt. 


sR 


Changes to r. Etherdown' s Chamber, ſhe an Chocolat, 
Reoſe attending. 


Mrs. Erb. I tell zou; ſomo thing w wuſt be thought of FR 
reh to prevent it, 
B 3 | Boſe 
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Roſe. 1 am ſure I have thought and thought, and argued 
and. argued, and begg'd and d as if I had been beg- 
an alms. | 

Mrs. Eth. A perverſe little vixen! | 

Roſe. As I faid to her this morning, what ſignifies te te 

Sir John ſuch a filly thing, only to make miſchief in the fa- 
mily? You know my miſtreſs is a great deal younger than 

him, and it is a common thing for ladies that live with el- 

derly gentlemen to go aſtray a lutte now and then, and think 

no harm, 

Mrs. £th. Plha=Was that an argument ? You ſhould 
have frightened her by telling her my influence over Sir 
John, and that fhe had beſt not provoke me to revenge. 

| Re. Why ſo I did at laſt, 


Mrs. Eth. And what did the minen pryiog huſy ſay 


to that? 


Roſe. Say! why ſhe ſaid ſhe did not care, not ſhe;—that 
ſhe would not have her uncle deceiv'd, and ſo ſhe could but 
ſee you and your brat (as ſhe called the poor innocent babe) 
Fairly out of the houſe, ſhe did not care what became of her. 

Mrs. Et, Oh ! that brat hall be gall and wormwood to 
her yet. 

Roſe, Ay, if it would induce Sir John to marry you, 
Ma'am, as you think it will. 

Mrs. Eib. And a poor reward enough, Roſe, for my 
three years ſlavery to his caprice and filly hemours :——In 
ſhort, I am fo ſick of him, and the continual diſguiſe Lam 
obliged to wear, that if I ſhould-once accompliſh wy Point, 


I ſhould rejoice to part from the beaſt. 


Nee. I wiſh it were come to that, for then you could 
leave him with credit: Lady Woodall, and a ſeparate min- 
tenance. Oh that I could ſee that day! 

« Mrs. Eth. Why you don't fancy I have made fo bad a ul 
© of my time as to depend on that, I hope.—No, no, Roſe, - 


s make the moſt of the preſent hour, is my maxim. 


« Roſe. If you have done ſo then, what need you trouble 
© your head about conſequences, but march off and leave him 
to ſhake his ears? 
VMs. Etb. How do you think I have made my money? 
Why by dipping him over head and ears in debt; appropri- 


dating every ſhilling he gave me for other purpoſes to my own 


d uſe. his, by Sharply's management, has hitherto been 
kept from his knowledge: but if I were to leave him now, 


+ he would not pay fin pence for me, and 1 thoutd Woke the 


2 


— 


A COM E D Y. 7 
1 
Rofe. And how unluckily things have fallen out! I wiſh 
Miſs Emily had never come into the houſe, for my part. 
_ Mes. Eib. I with I durſt ſtrangle her. I have kept her 
kitherto from tatling to her croney Mrs. Friendly; but ſome- 
thing muſt now be done to hinder her from blabbing to Sir- 
John: _ you think of nothing ? I never ſaw you ſo ſtupid | 
in my li 
22 Why, I have found out fomething that may turn 
to account, I think, with good management. 
| Mrs. Eth. And what an ill-natur'd toad are you Wang 
it to yourſelf —out with it quickly. x 

Roſe. No its a ſecret. 

Mrs. Eth. Prithee, dear Roſe ! 

Roſe. Tis a ſecret worth gold. | | 

Mrs. Eth. Well——here's gold for it. 

Rafe. See here, this letter 1 intercepted a little while 
8 
Its Eth. [Snatches it from her and TORN] Which way | 
good girl? 

Roſe. A footman in a ſmart livery brought it to the door, | 
and enquired for Miſs Emily; I ſuſpecting ſomething, was 


reſolved to find her out, and faid I was = own maid, and 


he might give it to me: he ſtill preſſed to ſee her; I told 
him ſhe — not be ſeen; but ſays I, looking very lily, 
don't you think now, I know who you came rom ?——Oh, 
Oh, cries he winking, then I ſuppoſe you expect a fee for 
delivering this? J laughed and wich d it from him, and 
away he went, mightily pleas'd with his own archneſs 

Mrs. Eth, Clever wench! *tis from a lover indeed, and 
1 mall hear the contents. 


My impatience to hear from my ever dear Emily, will | 
<* not ſuffer me to wait Mrs. Friendly's return. I am per- 
<«< mitted to hope for the happineſs of ſeeing you to-day at 

her houſe. If nothing ſhould prevent your coming, the 
<« chariot will attend you at five o'clock. I will not, till 
I ſee you, utter one of the thouſand tender things of 


28 of which my heart is full Adieu - your ever — 
„ R. W. - 


27 * only the two initial ſetters of his name,—Who, can 
5 | 

© Roſe. Nay I can't tell ——You know I could not aſk his 
man any queſtions, as chat would be ſhewing him 1 was not. 


B 4 5; 3 Mrs, . 


in a the ſecret, 
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5 T. HE D UP E 
Mrs. Eth. And ſo that prating goſſi 'p Mrs; Friendly is a 


go-between after all. — Has ſhe been here to-day ? | 
. Roſe. Ay, that ſhe has, and ſlipp'd in 8 to any 
body, and Miſs, and (he had a long confab. Don't you 
think you can ſtrike ſomething out of this? 
Mrs. Eth. Certainly. -How ſhe purpoſes to get to her 
rendezvous tho', 1 can't imagine ; I believe ſhe will hardly 
aſk my Yn and [think ſhe will ſcarce venture to 80 with- 


[Enter a. Maid and gives a Card to Mrs. Etherdown,] 


Hat ha! ha! A pretty air truly! © Miſs Emily ſends her 
** compliments to me, and begs I will permit her to pay a 
« viſit to Mrs. Friendly — evening.“ ——Tell Miſs I will 
conſider of it. ___ [Exit Maid. 


A viſit to Mrs. Friendly yes, yes, we underſtand yaur viſits; 
an equivocating little flirt ;— this letter, then you ſee, was a 
_ work of lover's fu pererogation, and ſhe may never know 
that it was ſent, for the plan ſeems to be ſettled already 
between her and Madam Clack. 

Koſe. And do you intend to let her go ? 16 

Mrs. Eth. Les, at leaſt ſhe ſhall think I do. others 
is Sharply 7 He is. ever in the way when 1 want n aſſt 

nce. 
l Roſe. Mr. Sharply What akſtance do you want Wh 
him? I am certain Mr. Sharply will give himſelf no trouble 
about her. He muſt be brought into every ſerap ere 

Mrs. Eth. You feem warm! What, he is a gallant of 
yours, I ſuppoſc ? 

Ro/e. Well, if he be, I Las as free liberty to have my 
gallants as other people, I ſuppoſe.? 

Mrs. Eth, Provoking huſly, but I'm in her power, « Afide.] 
Oh | to be ſure, Roſe, I am far from finding fault with the 
thing itſelf, only I thought you wiſer than to rom away 
your fayours on ſuch a beggarly fellow. 

Roſe. There's nothing in that, if I like bim. 

Mrs. £th, I'll be hanged if he ever knew who his father 
was, for J could never get him to tell me his real name, 

Reſe. What ſignifies his 9 is a pretty man. I am 
ſure of that. 

Mrs. Eth. Ha! ha! a pretty man !—Hiſt,—T think I hear 
his voice in the next room. —He is talking loud to Emily; 
laughing too; — LIl ſtep to the door and liſten to what they 
are ſaying. Go you and get things ready for me to dreſs :, 
— make haſte, good Role. [Emu Men, - Etherdown: * 

O 2 R 


conte. 0 


| Roſe alone. © 


So! you want to get me out of the way, do you? What 
new piece of roguery ca ſhe be contriving, that I am not 
to be let into ? Some wicked trick I am ſure; and Mr. 
Sharply is to be her tool, her cat's paw.——Now would I 
give one of my fore-teeth to know what ſhe has to ſay to 
bim.—Ay and I will. know too.—T have followed your ex- 
ample many a time to keep you in countenance :—but III 
make bold to practiſe the /a/? you have ſet me, to pleaſe my - 
(elf, —I'think I can /z/en with you for your cars. — _ 

In ne. 


3 
s c E NE IV. 
Enter Sharply laughing, Mrs. Etherdoun following. 


Mrs. Eth, I thought your impudence was not to be pa- 
rallel'd, but I find your abſurdity is even an over-match for 
it. An ideot to ſuppoſe the girl would marry you! 

Sharp. Upon my ſoul I can't help laughing at your folly, 
as much as that little ruſtic's impertinence, in rejecting my 
honourable addreſſes, How ſhe did rant, and pout, and ſwell, 
whe I propoſed marriage ! I thought I ſhould have ſplit my 
ſides.— 5 | 

Mrs. Eth. Why, you fot! to throw away your time upon 
{uch an idle project. Did I ever propoſe any thing but your 
getting her for a miſtreſs, puppy? that I might have her as 
much in my power, as I am now in hers. — Was not that the 
plan I laid down for you, and told you how to behave ? 
. Sharp. And you have really taken me for a puppet all this 
while, that was to be moved by your pretty finger and 
thumb -A reaſonable expectation to be ſure ! and becauſe. 
I have hitherto been your inſtrument to cheat that fool Sir 
John, you modeſtly ſuppoſe I am to have no will of my own. 

Mrs. Eth. Why, how dare you talk thus to me? Wu a 
will! that owe the cloaths on your back, nay the very 
bread you eat to my bounty. Do you remember the figure 
you cut when I took you up firſt ? | 5 

Sharp. A damn'd ſhabby one.— What then? 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Eth. With an old tatter'd regimental, a ruſty black 
crape about your neck to hide the wint of a ſtock, and a 
pair of greaſy high-topp'd gloves to look as if you had a ſhirt. 

Sharp. 1 was rather bare of linen at one time of my life, 
that certain: theſe premiſes granted, what would you 
infer from thence ? TRL. | 4 5 

Mrs. Eth. And have not I dreſs'd you out like a gentle- 
man, and taken you into the houſe, and have net you the 
credit of paſting for my brother? 

Sharp. Ha! ha! ha! Credit quotha.——Ho! ho! ho! 
that kills me quite! e 

Mrs. Eth. Yes! credit, jackanapes ! —greater than any 
of your kin ever had; I am a gentlewoman born. | 

Sharp. Oh yes! and bred too,—We all know that. 

[ He makes ſigns of clafping cloths with his handkerchi:f.. 

Mrs. Eth. You are a ſlanderous coxcomb. I was as well 
educated — 5 8 

Sharp. You were an inimitable clear - ſtarcher, that's cer · 
tain ; and iron'd like a cherubim. F 

Mrs. Eth. You are the moſt audacious 

Sharp. Dear Ma'am, you flatter.  —<_ 

Mrs Eth. The moſt daring—— | 3 

Sharp. Dear Mrs. Etherdown, you quite overwhelm me! 


Mrs. Eth. The moſt impudent rogue . 5 

Sharp. Nay, prithee now, don't make one bluſh !——ſuch 
extravagant praiſel and to a friend too, fy—— 

Mrs. Eth. What! you pique yourſelf on it? a 

Sharp. And with reaſon too —Twas the former of thoſe 
good qualities firſt procured me the honour of your lady- 
ſhip's acquaintance——the other recommended me to Sir 
John: ſince which it has been my buſineſs to flatter him, 
lie to him, applaud his nonſenſe, act the ninny to his face, 


and laugh at him behind his back: ſo much for my ro- 


guery.— nd for my impudence, beſides the uſe afore - 
faid, tis by that I keep you in awe in ſpite of your inſolence, 
and by that I expected to get Emily for a wife in ſpite of her 
pride. But it was not worth while to ſquander ſuch a pre- 
cious talent on an intrigue ; an heireſs was my object, not an 
amour. VVVP[[NCVUAöAlAn 
Mrs Eth. You are a rare projector, to be ſure; your impu- 
dence has defeated your own purpoſe, and undone my hopes. 
What had you to recommend you as a h»/bard to ſuch a 

8 | Sharp, 


proud minx 15 
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Sharp. Front —front,——which has carried many a wiſer 
woman. 

« Mrs. Erb. 'Tis that has ſhock'd her. Had you play'd 
the humble lover, ſhe would have thought it was her perſon 
only, not her fortune, that you aimed at; and by this time 
s ſhe might have fallen into the ſnare ; for I think a woman 
1 = ht like you well enough as a gallant... 

« Sharp, I am rather tolerable, you are of dont * 

Mrs. Eth, Duce take you, you have fool'd away your 
time to no purpoſe. Things are now come to an extre- 
mity: Sir John will certainly be at home to-morrow, per- 
haps to-night ; and if Emily' 5 mouth is not ſtopp'd, I am 
undone, 


Sharp. And I too, by my ſoul ! for all moſt out together; 
ſo een ſhift for yourſelf. |, [He offers to go.] 

Mrs. Eth. But, dear Sharply, ſure you can't be fo cruel as 
to leave me thus, ſtanding upon the very brink of ruin. If 
that vixen cou'd be got out of the way for one week, nay 
but for two or three days, I ſhall, vy chat time, be ayove 
the reach of her little ſpiteful tongu 


Sharp, Toſs her into the Thames, 
Mrs. Eth. Pſha ! 


| Sharp, Or ſuppoſe I were to run away with her now, and 
be hang'd, to do you a pleaſure. | 

Mrs. Eth: Suppoſe I were to convince you that you hazard 
nothing in running away with her, have you addreſs and 
3 enough to undertake the buſineſs? 
arp. Courage, you know, is not amongſt the accom- 
pliſhments I value myſelf chien upon. 

Mrs. Eth. You will have no farther need of it hes to 


overcome ſome trifling obſtacles ; ;j—— danger there is none 
at all. 


* Sharp. Explain, explain. —— Barbara Etherdown none 
of thy tricks will pals upon me, 


l Mrs, Eth, a is no heireſs . John has another 
eir. 


Sharp. Really 


Mrs. Eth, Dare I truſt you with an important ſecret ? 
Sharp. If it be for my intereſt to keep it I am mute as a 
fiſh- if not, out it comes, by my ſoul ! 

Mrs. Erh. Well I mult truſt you. 


Pin har about and whi Ries] Wel——yhere' 5 the 
et | 


Mrs, 
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you beyond 8 hopes. 


is 1 H * D Uf k. 


Mrs. Etb. hate that au detour cool indifference : pricke 
be ſerious a minute, and hear me. 
Sharp. Well! 


Mrs. Eth, I am married to Sir john.” ? 
fSharply la laughs i in ber free f 


0 4 % 


I knew you would not believe it; "DYE as I have a foul to 


be ſaved it is true. 
Sharp, This to me now; Barbara, N05 me, Ether bes you | 
Mrs. Eth. I have been his wife above a twelvemonth; why 
don t you think him ſot enough to be drawn in? 


Sharp. Les. — Let I am 7 wonderfully flow of faith 
in this article. 

Mrs. Eth. I took bim in a fond hour, and pretending 
Icruples of conſcience,” declared I would live with him no 
longer, if he did not marry me. 


Sharp, And he took you at your word 1 5485 | 
- Mrs. Eth. Sooner than part with me he at laſt n ; 
but ſo contrived it, that to have the credit, as he called it, of 


paſling for a keeper, rather than a huſband, *tis impoſſible 


for me to prove our mggriage'; for I knew neither the en 
nor the witneſs. 


Sharp, If this be 66 prey what difference. is there be- 
tween your being his wife or his miſtreſs.——Conſcience out 


of the queſtion ? 


Mrs. Eth. Lou ſhall hear, —he promis d if 1 brought him 


an heir, of which I gave him hopes before he left town, that 
he wou'd own me for his wife; for the fool is not ny ſo 


bad as he wou'd fain be thought. 
Sharp. Humph. 


Well and you Have brought him one ? 


Mrs. Eth. And therefore I expect he will acknowlege our 


marriage as ſoon as he comes home, FO he has not tales 
told him. 


Sharp. But if he ſhould; by my ' ſoul! he'd rather baſ- 
tardize his whole generation, than bear to be laughed at for 


a cuckold ; eſpecially by Friendly, with whom he would 


fain paſs for a man of great ſagacity. 

Mrs. Eth. You ſee therefore the preſent beet of getting 
Emily out of the way. 

Sharp. Get her out of the way then as faſt as you can. 


Mrs. Eth. How provoking this is now,—You know, I 
can't without your help. 


Sharp. ſings.] Tol, lol, lol.. — 
Mrs. Eth. — But, Sharply,” if pen afſiſt — 1 *I reward 


Sharp. 
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Sharp. Open your plan of operations —Now you talk rea- 
ſon, III vouchſafe you a hearing. . 

Mrs. Eh. Thus it is then, Emily has deſired to go this 
evening to Mr. Friendly's, on pretence of a vilit, but! in 
reality to meet a lover. 


Sharp. A lover! ſome mary booby 1 ſuppoſe, that has 
ſcampered after her from Hertfordſhire, - 
\| Mrs. Eth. Moſt likely. Friendly's chariot is to call for 
beer at fiveo'clock ; it will be then too dark to diſtinguiſh me _ 
difference, and chere will be no difficulty in putting her into 
another chariot, and as ſhe does n't know the ſtreets, con- 
ducting her to another houſe, where you may de ready to 
receive her. | 


| Sharp. The thing” 18 abt abſchitely impracticable da 
whe | am I to get for undertaking this buſineſs? ? 


Mrs. Eth. Have y you 1 of . place to which you 
ean convey'her? | 12 Poi 
© © Sharp Pl not Air a thik under tos hundred pound, 
one of which I will be paid before-hand. 
Mrs,-Eth. You have'no more conſcience in vou 
you ſhall have it —Whithet do you mean to carry ber 7 -L 
Sharp. Mrs. Private; dur old acquaintance, has e x 
a ſpare room, where I ſometimes meditate, 
Mrs. Etbh. The beſt place in the world Don t you ap- 
pear till ſhe is in the houſe; then give her into ſafe cuſtody, 
return home, and leave it to me to charge her elopement on 
this lover, with the connivance of Friendly's family, which 
will exaſperate Sir John againſt them, and Ratten the ac- 
knowlegement I want him to make. 1 
Sharp. Faith, I begin to reliſh the ſcheme; e beſides 
the profit, 'it will gratify my revenge on that little voy Patt, 
for refuſing me. 
Mts. Erh. True; for when you have her there, you know— 
Sharp. No farther inſtructions, dear Madam: I funky 1 
may be able to proceed without your help. 
Mrs. Eib. One word more, Sharply; and then I've done. 
J think in a few days my fool and I muſt ſeparate; for this 
is but a temporary expedient, and all muſt ſoon come to 
light. —The creditors too grow preſſing ; but before the 


ſtorm comes, don't you think ering” * be Poe for 
me, by Way of ſettlement ? | 


Sharp. Ah! thou harpy ! . e Sib. 
Mrs. Eth. You ſhall have poundage, Sharply 


—But 
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Sharp. You know how to work upon nature. 
5 Etb. Ay, and that you can: 1 Sir fob a vith a A | 
read, 415 


Sharp. Oh! curls NA no, 3 jan 
way is to perſuade him agar the thing I ps; 9 Inc 
he execution of. | 

Mrs. Eth. You 1 his nim; hal hat. mts 

Sharp. Then does he thunder out ten thouſand execra- 
tions at me, for a ſtupid loggerhead; and then I drop my 
arms, and dangle them this way, and tare at him, and look 

mightily frightened, and bleſs: myſelf. at hearing uch oaths, 


and retch out my neck, and call. him a ſad wis enle- 
man.—— That always pleaſes him. am an honeft 


— he abs 8 hows the oo ſuch a fool could 
even be taught arithmetic. Then I give a ſheępiſh grin, 

and tell him he's fo pleaſant, and fo comical, ang. Bl 
there's no being angry with bim.—He breaks 1 into 


laugh, I join in de chorus, and rn we get lovingh gryok 


tage, Pio od Hr © 
Mrs. Etb. Ha, ky, hat an A | ure Wel, | 
$2 but take care * 


you had beſt ſet about preparing your 
not to let Roſe * the leaſt Sw of. "theater; * * 
louſy would blow us 9p. FS 7-992} 5 
_ . Sharp. Roſe's jealouſy | 

- Mrs. Eh. Come, come, I Eo alas terms yo we er 
* her; you need — Geng. it. ci 

harp. I don't intend to deny is. ac 

F 9 Eth. I am only amazed — 55 0 could lke fa, 4 

 dowdy. . | 
8 Poh - Any thing to paſs away an idle hot. 
2 But ſuch a vulgar creature! I thonght you had | 

a better taſte. 

Ah, poor . devil! ſhe haunted me perperoally, till 


I ſhew'd her a little pity. _ 
Mrs. Eth. Well; Fil now go and give my. ermiſion to 
Miſs Emily to go to her rendezvous, and at the ſame time Pl 


ſend Mrs. Friendly word, ſhe can't come.—l had b b 


John is come home, and that will keep the b y quiet 


Sor to-night.——Get you gone, we have no time to loſe. 
Sharp. There's a ſmall i to be yn, firſt between 
you and me. 1 
Mrs. Eth. What's that? ? | 
Sharp. makes ſigns of counting monuy an bis hon ] 1 budge 
not a foot without it. 


Mrs. 


5 
ö 
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Mrs. Eth. Oh !—Come with me into my cloſet.—I nad 


quite forgot. 


Sharp. Your memory is prodigiouſly like a ſieve; 
Your intereft it preſerves, like weighty grains, 
FS But promiſes are chaff, it ne'er retains. Exit. 


cealed.] 


| Roſe. Now a miſchief Tight on you both, for a couple of 


falſe treacherous ſerpents as you are !—Roſe's jealouſy will 


blow us up Tes, yes; 11] blow you up with a witneſs !— 
That rogue Sharply ! Any thing to paſs away an idle hour! 
And that other ungrateful upſtart; a dowdy ! a vulgar 
creature! I'll fit you for your fine contrivance ! If I don't 


make you both ſmart for tis “- Exit Roſe.” 
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END of the FIRST ACT. 
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| Enter Mrs. Etherdown, 4 Maid | following, 3 


yet ? 
Maid. No, Madam. 
Mrs. Eth. The duce take them both. 


eM . 


Sir John without. 


—— ates rt ng 9 
2d — - — 


an inn I think; all the doors open 


hide e thoſe things. 


* © — I) 


[7 he Maid throws a veil over ad toilet. 


4. a> wp 


Enter Sir John. 


joy, that I ca- n't ca- -n't ſpeak — my dear Sir John 


poor fond toad you :—and how haſt done all this while ?— 
whim pering, blubbering, like a fool, 1 ſuppoſe, for me. 


4 


2 
4 


What the » the meaning of this? The houſe is like 
Mrs, Eth. Here s Sir John, as I live l. !—Quick, quick, 


Sir John. So, fo, ſo; What, keeping your room ſtill, 
Bab! Well; and how doſt do, girl? [She runs and falls on 
his neck.) I thought you had been gone abroad, for the houſe 
ſeems to be flung out at the windows Nobody i in the way l. 

Mrs. Eth. [Speaking faintly.) Me! heaven help me! 1 
abroad! I have not been able to go down ſtairs yet; and 
I'm -o weak, and ſ- o faint, and ſo overpower'd with 


Sir John. Well, well, well, here; I'm for you again, you 


Mrs. 


1 Mis. Erb. WE AT can become of Roſe? Was there 
i 1 ever ſuch aſſurance as this, to go out 
| without faying a word to me? Is Mr. en One ig 


A C OM E DL 17 


Me, Erb. Oh Sir John 1—three AP months — would 
not Jive. three months again without you!” 

Sir Fohn. That damn'd gout catch'd me by the toe juſt 
as 1 was coming home. If a man will play the devil, why 
he muſt pay fort it; fo there is no more to be faid. award 
does your bantling do? 

Mrs. £th. My bantling 1 he's Jour © own dear picture. if 

Sir Jahn. hs the better for that, you no. flow does | 
Sharply; and Emily ?: 

Mrs. Eth, Pry is that all you care about the poor deat 
ehild, your on ifleſn and blood, not to deſire to fee him, 
and he's ſo pretty, and ſo like yourſel ? 

Sir John. I wiſh he may make a better man, or Lord ha 
mercy on your fooliſh ſex, ſome twenty years hence! 

Mrs. th, Ay, as you ſay, Sir John; if he ſhould have | 
a Jour deluding ways. —— 

Sir Fobn, Poh nonſenſei mere ſtuff I. eeptitber talk 0 
| little ſenſibly, and give me ſome account of the family,; 
every thing at ſixes and ſevens I ſuppoſe, ſince I have been 
gone. Lou daivling and moping up in your room; Sharply 
 driv'ling and .blund'ring on as uſual; and Emily giggling 
arid Haunting about the town. 5 
Mrs. Erh. I declare, Sir — you know as well how It 
was, us if you had been at home.——1'll have Mifs Emily 
call d.to you; if you pleaſe ——Go bid her come hither. 
. Exit Maid. 

Sir Jabn. 1 don't want her,—I'm monſirouſiy tir d 175 
my journey. = How do Friendly's family? © 

Mrs Erh. La! Sic Jahn, I never ſee any of them; 5 they 
ſhun me as if I were a very rattle-ſnake! 

Sir John. Oh! Mrs. Friendly is one of your virtuoys 
women; but I'd have her know, I can make you as virtuous 
as herfelf when I pleaſe;—'Tis but owning you for Lady 
Woodall, and let me ſee who'll diſpute your virtve. 
Mrs. Zth. Ay, my dear Sir John, you remember your 
promiſe, and my character now, you know—— _ - 

Sir John. Burn character What good does charaQer 
do any body? give me a good eſtate and a good conſtitu- 
tion, and let character go to 

Mrs. Eth. Ay, but your fon, you know, Sir Job. 

Sir Jabn. Well, well, the thing ſhall be own'd ſome time 
or other; but I can't bear the thoughts of that dogmatical 
fellow Friendly's grinning at me; and then the curs'd im- 
pertinence of his wife too, ö is always meddling in other 


people's 
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people's affairs. When her tongue is ſet a going, as 
ſoon ſtop a whirlwind; 8. — as bers ment a 
wild cat as to ſuch a woman 

Mrs. Eth. Ay, Sir John, but they have more 8 than | 
one for hating me. You muſt know 'Miſs Emily is mighty 
great at their houſe of late; and to tell you the truth, L * 
—_— ſhe is carrying on an intrigue there. 

Sir John. What, with Friendly ?—W FEET 


Mrs. Eth. Brute LA.. ae. ] No, no, not with — 
himſelf. * 


Sir Gobn, Nay, I ſhould not wonder; his W is ſuch a 
chattering devil, he muſt be lick of ber. But who | is it with 


then? 


Mrs. Eth. Why, with a ſhabby young TOY chat! is not 
Worth ſixpence; but he is a relation of ee: and Mrs. 
Friendly's in the ſecret. 


Sir John. What, ſhe's a bawd too! I am glad of that ; ; 
well 


Mrs. Eth. Why, a9 they know that in * you have no 


lawful iſſue, Emily is your heir, they think to ſnap Her up, 
and are mightily afraid of your marrying me. 


Sir Jahn. What the d—! ſhould put it into their heads that 
Td marry at all? . 


Mrs. Eth. I know from what he faid to my bradier, that 


| Mr. Friendly has a notion you will, one time or other. 


Sir John. Curſe his notions ;— What does he take me for ? 
Does n't he know that! abominate the oy Sought of ma- 
trimony ? 5 
Mrs. Eth. He knows it very r Sie John ; yet he ſaid, 
many a man that hated it as much might enter into the ſtate 


for convenience. iin 


Sir John. Did Friendly ſay fo? py g 
Mrs. Eth. He did indded'; and, 55 he, as Ars Ether- 


down has e den fo well and is oY fond of dir 
John 


Sir John. Did he ? Did Friendly bo WN 55 
Mrs. Eth. T am telling you his words; 00 the i is : ſach a 


careful, prudent woman, and knows her duty ſo well - 


Sir Jobn. Ah, poor Friendly, poor Friendly! there the 
pinches; he thought of his own wife there. 
Mrs: Eth. That I ſhould not be Ry ſays 7 if Sir 
John were to marry her. | 


Mrs. BI. 
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- Mis. £tþ. His wife was preſent ; and ſhe, forſooth, muſt 
put in her word; and faid, it wou'd be a. baſe thing, and 
a wicked thing in Sir John; and Mr, Friendly took her up 


mort, and ſaid; all the world knew: Sir up did not mpch 


i : 


value doing a wicked thing. 5568475 
Sir . Ha, ha, ha! Ob, be knows me, ne knows, 
me well.” d | 
Mrs. Eth. But, Gin 1 u give you lee, to hang him, 
if you catch him doing a filly thing. 
Sir Jahn. Ha, ha, ha! hes: no fool; 3 Friendly y 00 fools 
and he ROI: BU Said tao 


. Maid. | SET + bY pb 


N | Maid, Madan. 1 Miſs. Emily i 18 296 gut. N ph * wa 
Mrs. Etb. Gone out! ! Where? _ | 4 
Maid. Thave been eoquiring f for her, Madam; aud one of the 5 


nen ſays, ſhe went out in a chariot, a little while ago. [ Exit. 


Mrs. Eth. Oh! Sir John, Sir John! I I am afraid that girl : 


is a youn rite, Sir John. 
Sie 2 17 ſoul ſhe can't be a better thing; ; for if I 


| 80 her out, Pu. o claw her. 


Mrs. Eth. I did not think to have ſhew'd it you, Sir John, 
but I can, keep nothing from vou z—look at this letter that 


Miſs Emily dropt to-day. . 


Sir John. [ Reads.) Mr. Friendly's s eier will call for 


15 you: = = += One ef the thouſand tender things, —ha, ha, ha! 
155 the maſs, the girl takes after me; ſhe has ſpirit, and 


oves intrigue ; F with ſhe don't come upon the town tho”; _ 
Mrs, Eth. No, Sir John, Mr, Friendly's people have other 


d © 0 ns; pretty friends they are indeed, to arr ſuch a re- 
gare 


for you, and ſpirit your niece up to rebellion, and then 
entice her away; juſt. when you were expected home too, 


to marry her, III ay my life, to their beggarly relation; but 


they think they can laugh you out of 3 your reſentment; - 
Sir John. Laugh! 's-death, let me catch any one dart 


.to to Jaug 2 me: laugh! how durſt you ſay ſuch a thing ? ? how 


you think of fach a thing? 
Mrs. Eth. Dear Sir John, I think of no ſuch thing; but 1 
know Mr, Friendly's gibing way; and if he can but 
rail at me, and ſet you againſt me, hel pert to enjoy his 
fine plot in triumph, 
Sir Kay Curſe them and their = too ; 111 ſhew them 
C 2 3 1 can 


7. 
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1carl epi them, with A vengeance-—if the ching be as 


you ſulpeck.— Ms A Ene be 1 tis 3550 
© Mrs. Eth. It js put 00 ſure, Sir John. wt Dots Lats | 
Sir Jehn. Then I'll convince Friendly at once that he is a | 
blockhead ; for I'll tell him I am married, and have a ſon 
to inherit my eſtate; and then, pray; what becomes of his plot? 
Mrs. EB. Ay, chere will be a thunder. clap indeed, ag 
1 you ſay, Sir Jh. RN eee n 
1 2 Jobn. I wanted ne to a oath me to its 24 1 
vl it ad übt been for this ſcurvy dog's trick of Friendly s 
1 by's t _ I ſhou'd have own'd you. . not while I Ie lira, 
my ſoul. 
” Mrs. £th, They'll deny i it, as ſure as 1 live, Sir John, and 
aner they can impoſe on vou. 
Sir Fohn. Yes, I am a likely fellow | to be impoſed” on 1 I 
Wie till this, time of day, to be x I'd to be ſure! - 
Mrs. Eth. A*probable ſtory, as you fay, indeed, Sir John. 
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0 | Sir 7. „n. 1 aße thought of a way to mortify Friendly hor- 
"| | 1105 III go to him to-morrow; and as if I did not ſalpe& 
| him to bave any hand in this affair, III pretend to conſult 
„ him about marrying. 


Mrs. Eib. Ay, à and- then he'll bet m to ſlander me. 15 ! 

Sir John. And he'll come with his advice, and his abjec- 

| | ? tions, and his arguments againſt it; and when I get Bid to 
| 


— open cab 


that point, I'll come dap upon 1 with a my mar- 
1 * ha, ha, ba!!! 
1 Mrs. Ech. You have ſuch à Hretviog brain; Sir John! 

Sir Fabn. T hen I'll Jaugh i in his face, and leave him to cos. 
ſider who: plots beſt, he or I>—ta, ha, ha 

. Mrs. £Eth, Ha, ha, ha ! .and ſuch a malicious wit! 

Sir John. Ha, ha, ha! how I enjoy the thou ee of 
plaguing the ſurly cur! he'll be ready to hang himſelf, — 
Come, I don't care if I do take a peep at this ſame brat of ours. 

Mrs, Eth. 1 fancy he's aſleep, but you may look * nh 
Oh! he's a little angel! 

_— John. Jam delighted to think of Friendly. | 

Mrs. Eib. My dear Sir Jobn. . with ry arm 
wound þ his W 0 880 
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* 22 to a Room in Friendly 5 Ha! 
VVV Friendly and Wellford. 


Fl. There never was any thing ſo rexations | when my 
. impa⸗ 


* n mr 
impatience, my wiſhes, and my hopes were all at the utmoſt 


ſtretch, to be diſappointed thus! That waſeaſanable cox. 
comb to come home at ſuch a juncture! 


Fr, Well, III allow you it is a, little mal- a-propos. I am 


glad, however, that he is come; and if we can but obtain ** | 
| conſent to your marrying Emy 


— 2 wt 


Moll. Emily has not anſwered my letter n neither Not to . 
afford me a line! nothing but a cold excuſe by word of 
mouth; it's very ſtrange. 


Fr. Poh! there's nothing range! in it; 3 but you lovers are a 


N fuch reſtleſs beings! 


Ill. J have loved her almoſt from my childhood, Friendly ! 
J had her good mother's apptobation : I think ſhe loves me 
too—yer— 

Fr. Yet—what now? You have a e in your tem- 
per, Wellford, that will never ſuffer you to be happy. | 
- Will, Why, to tell yon the truth, Mrs. Friendly bas a» 
larmed me exceedingly with ſomething ſhe has told me. | 

Fr. Oh! my poor wife! that tongue of her's can never 
lie till, *Tis her only fault; but I never expect to cure her 
of it, as ſhe fancies herſelf the moſt ſilent woman in Eng- 


\ land. ——She has told you, I ſuppoſe, of Sharply's are. 


Mell. The ſcoundrel Ell cut bis throat! 
Fr. Bounce there it goes off. For ſhame man, 


don't be ſo impetuous. You can't ſuſpe& Emily of favouring 


ſuch a fellow; a mean hanger-on in Sir John's family. _ 
Will. But your wife ſays, he's a handſome raſcal, and of 
fo plauſible a tongue 
Fr. Oh! that's ſo like her! fy, fy, don't think of bim. 
Mill. I am aſhamed of it, I own, yet paſſionately as I love 
Emilly, *tis impoſſible my heart ſnou d de at eaſe, while ſhe 
continues in that vile houſe, 
Fx. Well, well, have patience. | 
Well. Patience !— Friendly, I believe you never knew 
What it was to love. 3 


ws Tn 
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Enter Mes Friendly, talking as he comes in. 


"Mes. Fr. 1 never was ſo amazed and aſtoniſhed !— 
Fr. Ha ha I wiſh Mrs, Friendly were to hear you ſay ſo. 
Mrs. Fr. What was be ſaying, my dear ? 

* 1 C3 5 Fr. 


* 
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Fr. Only ue I never was in love ane r what Has 
thrown 1 into all this aſtoniſhment ? 
rs. Fr. Something about Emily — But pray, Ca tain,: 
let me ask you, what you mean' by fach an ue prop * 7 an, 
Mell. Oh, madam, I was only bantering wr F "riendly, 
For heaven's ſake, what of Emily? | 
Mrs: Fr. I don't pretend to be as young nor as handfome 
as Miſs Emily; but I have been young, Sir, and perhaps Mr. 
[3/18 Friendly read Fr me handſome too; and for you to go and 
1 aſſert ſuch a thing ſo roundly, Mr. Wellford——Till Io ex- 
10 plain your reaſons, I ſhall keep my mind to ! aſſure 
| 13G you, Sir. | 
| ? Fr. That I am ſure is impoſſible, my dear wife, | 
1! | Mrs. Fr. Perhaps, Mr. F riendly, you'll find yourſelf mil. | 
i taken; and that I am not ſo fond of communicating my 
ll! | thoughts, but that I can be ſilent, and not drop the — 
i hint, that a perſon has behaved in an ltracrdinary and unter- 
pected manner. | 
Fr. What! has Emily done this?. 
Mrs. Fr. 1 named no-name, Mr. Friendly. 0 
Mell. Dear madam, don't keep us in ſuſpence; 3 1 beſeech i 
you, tell us what you men. A 
Mrs. Fr. If you'll anſwer my alte Sir, then I Il an- 2 
ſwer yours; if not, T'll let yqu ſee I can hold my tongue; 
but for you to make ſo ſtrange a declaration, and not wo 
give a reaſon for it! I ſwear and proteſt 
Fir. That's her way of holding her tongue. Why, I tell 
you there was nothing in what he ſaid; if you'll not believe 
ao L can't help it. [ A/ide to Wellford. ] Let her alone, 
we ſhall have it all out preſently ; ſhe would ſooner talk to 
Herſelf than keep it in. — Make yaurſelf eaſy, man; yon 
may be ſure you will ſee Emily to- morrow-. 
Mrs. Fr. [Walking about.] Yes, yes; a likely fiery 3 
Heaven knows what js become of Emily! _ 
Well. [Turns ha/lily to her.] Madam! 
Fr. Don't mind her. [ Aſide.] 
Mrs. Fr. Hoy young creatures can act fo unaccountably, 
that have been educated with ſo much care 
Mell. Dear Madam, explain yourſelf. 
Mrs. Fr. 1 was not ſaying any thing, Sir: Such a con- 
trivance ! it's well if it.is not with her own conſent, after all, 
Mell. For goodneſs fake, madam,” ſpeak out. 
Mrs. Fr. You ſce, Sir, I can be as n as other r folks 


when 1 pleaſe, | I 
| | F. 
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Fr. Yes, yes; that's clear: but there hems to be more in 
this than I apprehended. ——>ÞPrithee, my dear, now, don't 


be in a tift about nothing. The whole of the buſineſs that 


you reſent ſo much, was no more than this: I was langhing 
at Wellford's impatience ; and he ſaid, if I knew what it was 
to be in love, I wou'd not make 2 jeſt of it. 
Will, This was all, upon my word, Madam. TY 
Mrs. Fr. And why cou'd not you have ſaid fo at firſt, 
inſtead of running on a rig-maroll. I was afraid; indeed, 
he had obſerved 15 mething that might induce him : 
Mell. No not in the leaſt, good Madam: tell me now 
Mrs. Fr. Oh! if that was all, Why, I will tell you, — 
You know you expected to ſec Emily here this evcning. — 
Holl. I know it.—— 
Mrs. Fr. And 8 know ſhe ſent word ſhe cou d not 
come, becauſe- 5 
mall. Ik %] I am diſappointed :- —g0 on, Madam. | 
Mrs. Fr. Tis a diſappointment to be ſure, as it is ſo long 
ſince you have ſeen her ; fourteen months, I believe : it wes 
in September that you went to 
Fr. What's all this to the purpoſe ? Pray proceed. 
Mrs. Fr. Mr. Friendly, I wiſh you wou'd not uſe that 
phraſe ſo often; I never ſpeak, but you come out with, 
« What's all this to the purpole ?'? 
Fr. Well, well, my dear, go on. 
Mrs, Fr. I was ſitting at work in the parlour juſt now, 


and to tell you the truth, I was thinking gf you and Emily. 


What joy will it. be, thought I | 
Fr. Prithee don't tell us your thoughts, my gear, but fa 


what has happened. 


Mrs. Fr. Well, no matter then what my ane were; 
tho' perhaps they might be worth knowing too: But who 
ſhou'd come in, in a violent hurry, but Roſe, Mrs: Ether- 
down's maid. ——Lord, Madam, ſays ſhe, do yu know any 
thing of Miſs Emily? (Laying down my ſpeRacles, for I 


can't work without them) Not I, indeed, ſays I. Then to 


be ſure, ſays ſhe, ſhe is gone off with Mr. Sharply, and will 


undone, if 
Well. Heavens | Madam! how cou'd you delay telling this 


fo long? Oh! Friendly, what do you fay to my * 


cions now? 
Fr. Where is the woman ? is ſhe m the bond 3 
Mrs. Fr. * to be ſure ;—ſhe's below Kairs: I did not 
C4 ſtay 


- 
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lay dc alk her any more queſtions, but ran up area to 
tell you what ſhe ſaid. 


Fr. Yes, and you have mite wonderful haſte to tell. it, 


with your confounded round-abouts. _TII bring the we uPs 


and let her ſpeak for herſelf. Let Friendly.) 


Mrs. Fr. Why, this is one of the moſt ſtrange, incomipres | 
henſible affairs that ever was, Mr. Wellford. I am quite at 
my wit's end to unriddle it. —Emily ſends word ſhe can't 
come, becauſe Sir John is arrived. I thought that mighr 
be true; but then again, it can't be true, becauſe ſhe is 
actually gone out. —And then, that Sharply has had fo ma- 


ny opportunities; and he is a very perſonable man, I 


can tell you; and young creatures are ſo giddy now. a- days 
It was not ſo when I was a girl; it was not a hand- 


ſome face, nor a ſmooth tongue, that cou'd win me. 


Mell. Good madam, you need not aggravate matters; my 
own apprehenſions have already made me but too miſerable. | 


Avis Friendly and Roſe. 
Fr. Cone, repeat what you have ſaid to me; before this 


Gentleman; he is moſt concern'd to know it. 


Roſe. Sir, I am ſure Mr. Sharply has carried Miſs Emily 
away; I overheafd my miſtreſs and him talking about it. 
I wou'd have warn'd Miſs Emily herſelf, but ſhe is fo proud 
and ſo ſcornful, ſhe won't ſuffer me even to * to her. 

Fr. Why did not you come to me directly? 

Roſe. My miſtreſs kept me ſo e Sir, I could not for | 
my life get out ſooner. 

Fr. Do you know where they are gone! . 5 

Reſe. Ves, Sir, I can bring you to the houſe, 

Fr. Come, Wellford, we have no time to loſe. 

oll. No, Friendly, Pll not ſtir; let her enjoy her in- 
famy. I have done with her for ever. 

Mrs. Fr. Gracious ! what do you mean, Captain? 

Fr. Are yon out of your ſenſes man? don't you hear it's a 
plot, a wicked contrivance of Sharply's ? 

Well. Friendly, I hardly know what I fay. ——Come with 
me, and if I find that villain has dared to- |; 

He takes up his Sword. ] 


Roſe. 


5 Is - ee 2 * 2 


| for an act of violence of this kind in my life. 


5 5 oh! * Sir, ſure you ak not-offer to kill bim. 
all. Lead me- directly to the houſe, or 


Ne g down on my knees to you, Sir, not to hure 


Fr, What! then jealouſy, it ſeems; bas urged you to otellthis? 
Mrs. Fr. A fine motive! I was wondering indeed what 
Hell. Tell me where they are, or by all that's gracious 


7. Come, come, I'll anſwer for it n ſhall be no harm 


| done; bring us to the houſe. 


22 Well, Sir, 1'll depend upon you. 0 
Mell. Begone then, and lead the wax. 
- Mrs. Fr. My dear, you'll bring Emily home with you, if 


3 jou find her; I'll order a chamber to be got ready for her. 


Fr. Certainly. [ Exit. Friendly, Wellford, and Roſe.] 


Mrs. Fr. [Talking to herſelf as ſhe goes out at the door. ]Ts 
be ſure it is one of the moſt, perplex' d, unaccountable affairs, 


thatioves was in n the world ; and T ami more A rtogt 
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Changes to a room in Mrs, Private“: bee Emily walk about, 
_ Sharply following her. 


. - Sharp, Bat, 1 my dear Emily, now-—prithee hive me, child, 

Em. Hear you q What can you: wx in defence of ſo much 
Mr NBER 2 

Sharp. I'll tell you: If I were ouilty of 3 per⸗ 
jury, robbery, and ſo forth, all theſe * wou'd I jultity, 
to e'er a woman in a England, by thoſe three Monoſyllables, I 
love you, 

Em. And 5 you think that this act of violence won't make 
me hate you more than ever I did : 

Sharp. No, | | 

Em. No! 


Sharp. No, I tell you n- o; I never knew a man hated 


-Beſides, 
as I take it, Iam not altogether an object of averſion. 
Em. You are too modeſt, Sir. 


Sharp, Middling as to that; tho' faith it is a fault 100, as 


you obſerve, but then it's eaſily mended, my dear; for ex- 


ample now —— Here to throw 8 arms Fl at ho 
puſhes! him away.) 


| "Bn. Intolerable at 
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Sharp, Why, what the duce wou'd you be at? I with you 1 


knew your own mind; juſt now I was too modeſt, and now 


I am too impudent; I wou'd fain pleaſe * f 1 knew . | 
Em. Audacious man ! 


Sharp. Come, come, I know you don't diſlike me at the 
bottom of your heart: you think me ſaucy, but agreeable, a 


deviliſh agreeable fellow, Ah, you little rogue! there is an 
arch {mile of aſſent under that angry brow, that makes you 


ok ſo enchantingly |! 


Em. My contempt for you is ſo great, that it has baniſh'd 
even my fears of you.. 


Sharp. Fears! Lord, my preciou S, you have: adthlag ts 


fear! I'll be as r, as a dove, and never ll a word of 


the matter to mortal ; I ſcorn to blab. 
Em. Thou moſt abandoned ! 5 
Sharp. Come, don't be peeviſh :—you can't imagine how 


Beſides, child, 
you ſhould conſider, that I am at preſent lord and maſter of 


_ thy deſtiny; and if you provoke me, who knows what may 


follow ? 

Em. You wretch, —how dare you talk thus! Alone and 
helpleſs as I am, I feel myſelf ſo ſuperior to you, that Las 
much deſpiſe your threats, as if I were this minute arm'd 
with the power to cruſh you for them. | 

Sharp, Why, to fay the truth, I had rather owe my hap- 


pineſs to your own voluntary kindneſs; for mutual love you 


muſt know Miſs is the prettieſt thing in the univerſe, and 
when uncompell'd by duty, the ſource of ten thouſand plea- 
fires that lovers only know, and wives and huſbands never 
dream of :——(By my ſoul 1 believe you were in the right 
nat to marry me) Think of the delightful billet-doux, the 
tranſports of meeting, and even in abſence, the millions of 


little, ſweet. charming anxieties | then when we happen to 
meet in publick, I, unexpectedly perhaps, ſtrike your eyes; 


you with a beautiful conſciouſneſs withdraw them, and throw 
them round the company ; your face in a fine' glow all the 
while—probably you ſee the women coquettiſhly trying to 
engage my attention; Ay, ay, ſay you, you may ogle as 
much as you pleaſe, but he's all my own. | 
Em. Deteſtible monſter! ¶ He catches her in his arms.) 
Sharp. Adorable creature! how! in tears! Oh, wou'd I 
were that lover whom you were to have met this n at 
Friendly's, then wou'd my viſionary ſcene be realized! 
Em. Do 70 then know whom I was to have met 12 
| harp. 


is chat? I wiſh 


make. [She gives him her han 
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Shore. Alas! not I. 52 5 
Em. Know then, that it is one, yk will make you doubly 


| repent of this outrage; tho' you fled to the remoteſt Par 


of the earth. 

Sharp. Oh lud gh lud! prithee who i is this mighty giant? 2 

Em. Do you know captain Wellford ?? . 

Sbarp. Wellford! S' death! [ A/ide 74 Is he the man?; 

Em. Yes, wretch; and aſſure you elf, he will call you to- 
a ſevere account for this. 

Sharp. Ha, ha, ha! now do Maa fancy I have been 
ſerious all this while ? ? why Lord, Madam, Wellford and I 
are as intimate as two 9 had only a mind to 
ſtartle you a little; but to convince you 1 had not the leaſt 
— 4 to injure IMs? I will OE reſtore you to your 
over. 

Em. Is this poſſible ! can] believe you ſpeak ſeriouſly ? * 

Sharp. As ſeriouſly as if I never were to ſpeak more. Cap- 
tain Wellfcrd is the man in the world I ſhou'd wiſh to 
oblige, and ſhall be proud to deliver Jou up ſafe to him. 
I'll conduct you directly to Mr. Friendly's. | 

Em. Let me go then inſtantly, ——Bleſs me, what noiſe 

y th out of this houſe, If you deceive me 
2 IA noise of talking heard without. 
Sharp, By this fair hand, I vill not; we ſhall find chairs 


| at the door, I'll lead you to one. 


Em. You may depend on all the grateful returns I can 
and while ſhe ſprats 
Wellford enters, followed by F. riendly and Roſe. | 
Em. Ah! Wellford ! is this your greeting, Sir? This can't 
be Wellford ! She runs 10 him, and he turns from ber.] 
Mell. Yes, it is he, who came hither to deliver you from 


the hands of a vile raviſher ; but I ſee I wrong him by the 


epithet, and might have ſpared myſelf the HO _ un- 
grateful creature! | 


Em. Injurious man | | 
el. What! is it you, Randel? chi deſpicable u with [ 
how I bluſh for the woman who cou'd thus debaſe herſelf, 
Sharp. Captain——One word with you in private, 
Well. Impudent ruffian, ſtand off. Look at this ſword, 


it once preſerved your coward life; it came now prepared to 


revenge my own, and that Jady's wrongs; but the cauſe i is 


beneath | it, ſo I leave you to your fortune. 


[Exit Wellford, 
. | | | 
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convey them thither myſelf. 


RAE Dr 


Fr. What, Sir, .it ſeems that you dow value your geek, 
that you have ventured thus. 

Sharp. You are 4 reaſonable man, Sir, and mit talk with 
you, if you'll give me the op. 2 

Fr. Hold your tongue, raſcal ou ſhafl give an account 
of yourſelf in another place. 
| Shar p. [To Roſe.]. Thou unlucky devil! Miſs Emily; y; pray 
ſpeak for me: was not1 going to carry you to Mr. Friendly's . | 


houſe? _. 
Em. He ſaid he wou'd' Sir, I muſt do him that juſtice. 


Fr. A mere pretence, in order to decoy Jou, perhaps, to 


more convenient place. : 


Sharp, Let me periſh, if I did NP) mean to bring her' ſafs 
to you; I was compelled to take the ſteps I have done, but 
1 no ſooffer heard of Captain Wellford, than gratitude, as 


well as honour 
Fr. Gratitude and honour ! how de ſuch a fellow as 


thou art pretend to either? Say rather your fears, if there 


7 


be any truth in you. 
Sharp. Call it what you pleaſe, Sir; but if you fand wy 


friend, I have ſomething to tell you perhaps 
Fr. This is no fit place to talk with you z——you mall 


come along with me, Sir, and you too, Mrs. Roſe, — for Fam 


determined to ſift this black affair to the bottom. [To Emily.] 
Madam, I ordered my chariot to follow me, —.— 4 
carry you to my houſe; for theſe gentry, 1 ſhall take eure to 


DLHe gives his zen to Emily. ] 
Sbarp. Sir, I am ready to attend you any where. 
Em. And for me, Mr. Friendly, T am now indifferent 


whither I go. 
Fe. Come, Madam, all, 0 will be Heard up! 
[He leads her out. 3 ik 


Roſe. [To Sharply as 2 gol out. 1 Oh, thou villain ? 6 1 
A L her, ſhakes his . at 2 Ja- -h [Exton 2 


"END of the Eco Ac. 
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Age Loving. on a 


air. N n 


1 OY Ft 


Mrs. Fr. FE L L,' but child, now that the Cap tain is * 
convincgd that his ſuſpicions were ooliſh, 
and * and idle, and ridieulous, and every thing ; * 


"back of Emi 


you ought to forgive him, and make up, your quarrel... 


Em. No, Madam, what I have declared, was but in Faltice 
to my own character; for the reſt, I am little ſolicitous ta 


 fatisfy-a man, capable ficlt of fulpeQig, and then of accuſing 
me, as he has done. 


Mrs. Fr. Very true, my dear, ca capable of ſulpecting and 


accuſing; but jealouſy. you know is of all OTE 


Will. Blind, * and infatuated ! _ n 5 


cheat even to his very name 


Mrs. Fr. Ay, a paltry e Kal "ey og "pits 


Far. cowardice | Ye the Captain, as he tells me, ad ſaved 


him from being killed by another officer. . | 

Weill. 1 acknowled edge my fault with all its aggravations; 
yet I, thought my penitence, my grief, for having ſo juſtly 
provoked this, lady's teſentment, might have. attoned for an 


offence, which nothing but the ſtrongeſt love cou. 'd es oe 
cCaſion d. 


Mrs. Fr. I can't think what Sbarply N e 
Mill. For heaven's ſake, Madam! don't name 2 Wap 
any more, that has occaſioned ſo much miſchief!” © * 
Mrs. Fr. Bleſs me, Captain! don't be fo ſudden! 1 de- 
clare you ſtartle one in a manner I ſay, I wander. What 
can keep Sharply and Roſe ſo long with Mr. Friendly ! they 
have been lock d up now almoſt- 


. You'll. ſoon know, Madam. Here is Mr. Friendly. 
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ſpeak as well as yourſelf. — 
would i imagine that 
or two. 


not one think that 1 kept all the diſcourſe to myſelf ? and 
I © | F now, 
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SCENE u. 


e % OO 


E nter Friendly. 


* 3 


Mrs. Fr. Lord! Mr. Friendly, what have you been about 
all this while? 


Fr. Sharply has old me ſomething that has furprized me 


_ exceedingly. 


Mrs. Fr. Ay! what can it be? but pray, my dear, firſt 


tell me, were the candles li't in the drawing room as you 


came b ?. for I ex ct company. 
H. Pla ;- ; P don't n 
Mell. What has he told you? FP 
Fr. Why, nothing leſs than that Sir RY 
Mrs. Fr. Any body s queſtion will be — before 


mine. 


Fr. I wiſh your drawing room and your company Were—— 
Sir John is married! TER.” 
Em. Married! | = he” hy 

Will. To whom, in the name of wonder? 

Mrs. Fr. Now don't tell him, Mr. Friendly, but let me 
8 3. you. know I have an excellent gueſs, - 

Fr. Prithee, my dear, give me leave; hy to that com- 
pound of miſchief and wickedneſs, Mrs. Etherdown, 

Well. You amaze me! 

Mrs. Fr. It does not amaze me in the leaſt now 3 T knew | 1 
it wou'd come to that as well as if 
Em. Sure, Sir, this muſt be an invention of Sbarply 82 

Mrs. Fr. Don't you remember, my dear, I told you about 


2 month ago, when you and I were talking os Sir John; ; 


don't you remember I ſaid, ſays I 
Fr. Ay, ay, I remember your propheſy. 
Mrs. Fr. Now you ſee——juſt the ſame way I feretold 

Mr. Teſty's marriage with the widow ; and Mrs. Lofty” 9 

with 
Fr. For heaven's ſake, good wife! gire others lerre to 


1 — 


Mrs. Fr. Pray, Captain, do I hinder him? 2 I declare one 


Mell. Dear Madam, let 5 aſk Mr. Friendly a queſtion 


Mrs. Fr. There now again, as if I ſtopp'd you! won'd 


i 
i 
1 


* 1 ts 1 Im N W-* a | * 
t a EN > be. watt: | 
A TOM ED, at 
* . a N * 


now, pray Mr. Wellford, all the while we were at piquet 
after dinner, did I ſay a ſyllable but what was abſolutely ne-. 
ceſſary, except two or three times that I aſk'd you, What 
you Were thinking of ? And you ſaid, Of your cards; and 1 
fad—— Cv. 
Fr. There's no bearing this; come with me into my ſtudy, 
Wellford; her tongue's wound up for an hour, and ſhe muſt 
/ cody boos Sana he 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv. The ladies are come, Madam. 


Mrs. Fr. Tl wait on them.——A fine character I ſhould 
get indeed, if people were to take Mr. Friendly's word! 


7 And len O10. 7 [Exit Mrs. Friendly. 
Mell. How long does that fellow ſay,” Sir John has been 
married? 25 | "5 3 Fa 9 . MS 
F. Above a year, he tells me; and if it be true, the ſon 
he has by Mrs. Etherdown is legitimate, and Emily's hopes 
are cut off at once. 777% 7 of ook OPT TIO 
. 
Em. How, dir ! that I'm not worth a ſhilling. 


' 


Mill. No, Madam; but that I can now convince all the 
world, I love you for your own fake only. You, I hope, 
— wanted no ſuch proof of the ſincerity of my affection. Oh! 
Friendly! I have offended, too juſtly provoked my Emily's 
reſentment ! perſuade her to forgive my fault, and let me 
JJ... 8 


Fr. What ſay you, Madam ? This generoſity deſerves a 
kind return; and if Sir John conſent sss ĩ5] 
Em. Hold, Sir! I own I have pride perhaps too much; 
and cannot bear to lay myſelf under obligations, where 1 


— 


once hoped to have the power of conferring them. 
„ Mia. #7 Pt 7 > hr BOT 2 1015 10 
Em. Excuſe me, Mr. Friendly: Let me only beg the pro- 


Jil 


tection of your roof till my uncle's return: I dare fay, when 


he hears how cruelly I have been treated, he will provi 
for me ſomewhere ; Perhaps I may trouble you but for a 
night or two. e 0 ö . 1 1 YT 
Well. And whither will you then go? By heaven! you 
ſhall never be at the mercy of thoſe abandoned wretches, 
while I have life or power to ſuccout you. Oh Emily, 
this is not the return I expected from your tenderneſs | To 
whom ought you to fly for ſhelter, but to the man Wach 
oves 
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Ct... 


| 
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loves you with ſuch” ad honeſt and fintereſied paſſion as T 
—_— 
Em. No, wellford, no; you ooght 10 know me better. 


The woman Wwhom ybu have debaſed by your mean fuſpi- 
cions, will not, on ſuch — condeſcend to * your wife. 


'[Exir Emily. 


* Fr. A noble girl, by my ſoul ! ' twere pity you ſhould loſe 
Il. Loſe her! I'd loſe my life as ſoon, Dear Friendly, 
if you wou'd preſerve that, do you and your wife uſe all 


your influence on her. That pride too, which would de- 
form another woman, makes her ſtill more beautiful.— What 


is fortune in compariſon veith ſuch a mind? ; 
Fr. Why, all this is very fine, I grant you; tive the loſs 


of a good eſtate is a damned baulk notwithſtanding, Well 


ford. 


Mill. By all-that's good, Friendly, I deſpiſe it; let me 
but poſſeſs my Emily, and 
Fr. You'll live in a cottage on love determined Uke a 


true Arcadian ſwain; but it won't do in this part of the 


world, let me tell you, bay. But to be ſerious; what 
Sharply has told me, he has no other authority for than 


Mrs. Etherdown's own Word; though, he adds, that Sir 


Joh n, on account of this child's birth, means dire ly to 
own his marriage. However, Ill ſuſpend | wy belief till L am 
better inform'd. 

Mell. But have you let Sharply a ? I had forgot to 


inquire after him. 


Fr. Oh! I have made bim my own. I 72 bio to draw 
up. in writing a full account of Mrs, Etherdown's ſcheme con- 
certed with him againſt 2 1 5 together . with ſome other 
curious anecdotes, to which Roſe and he are privy : Which 
notable confeſſion I have made them both ſign. A 

Hell. And what uſe do. you purpoſe , to make of it? Tis 


of little conſequence now, methinks, to ſeparate Sir John and 


his precious bargain. 

Fr. I have a deſign in my head to bring that worthleſs 
puppy, if poſſible; to a ſenſe of his folly. I cannot now 
explain the whole of my plan to you, for I mean to go im- 
: mediately to Sir John's, Who they tell me is 21 5 home 
every minute; but Emily ſhall not aaf 8 L wiſh for 
Jour fake to detain her VANS . 
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1 2 4.4 have but, little hopes, for I know. the firmneſs of 
95 bet temper. 
. Fr. Come, come, courage, min ; you know you have A 
1. friend within ; 111 venture to bring you to her. . 


Well Do what you will with me. 
 [Exeunt Friendly and wellor, 


SCE Y E it. 60 

11 | 2 22 4 : | 14 23 i 

4 OO [Changes is Sir John's Houſe.] | 

at 5 | | 

. Enter Sharply and Roſe, 

. | Sharp. Have done, have done, wench, with yotir ſilly re- 
7 proaches z ; Emily will be kind to 90, tho' in regard to your 

43 motive, ſhe is but little obliged to you for her Fatcied e 

ances -- | | 

"0 Keoſe. Fancied | 

© Sharp. Yes, faricied, ye milhiwcus baggage ! Why, to 

e | what end de you imagine I ran away with that girl? 

20 _ Roſe. To what end, traitor! Why did you Trey her 0 

ir that houſe? Anſwer me that, varlet. 


Sharp. Thou arr a poor ſhallow-pated gipſey; ; very unfit 
F to as the counſels 1 the wiſe; but for once I'll inform 
> you. I meant firſt to be well paid for my trouble, then to 
Adiſcover the whole ſecret (that trifling circumſtance excepted) 
9 Friendly, and fairly to deliver Emily into his hands, ma- 

| king a merit of my owa great integrity ; —and laſtly, I meant 


2.4 (that I own I did) to rumple the young baggage a little, 
5 partly out of ſpite, and to ſhew my power, which woald 


have enhanced the worth of her deliverance. 
ch : Roſe. And you did fo, I warrant, Mr ſmpudence ? | ; 
b Sharp. Why no; faith, I don't know how that happened 
7 theſe honeſt girls have a damn'd impertinent way of keeping 
ad a man in awe; beſides; when I heard that hot-headed fellow 
 |F Wellford was her lover, I confeſs it did damp my courage a 


eſs little. Bur no matter, your curſt intermeddling has un- 
WW done my whole plan, and what would have appeared an act 
* of virtue, ſeems now the reſult only of fear, 

me | Roſe. And how was I to know all this? I am ſure, only I 
for thought you were going to leave me, I had as ſoon have been 
80 Burnt— | | 
ar. | a Sharp. 
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Sharp. Well, well, Tm not now at leiſure to hear your 


Excuſes, I ſuppoſe Sir John has ſworn a thouſand oaths by 


this time, at my being out of the WAY 3 *tis well if you have 
not been miſſed too. 


Roſe. If I ſhould, I have an excuſe ready. eu, Mr. 


"Harps, ſha'nt we be friends apain ? 

Sharp. Not now, you puppy, twould take up too * 
time; hereafter perhaps I may take you into favour.— But 
get you to your miſtreſs; 1 muſt change my clothes, and 
then go to Sir John. [Exit Sharply. 


Roſe. Marry, hang you! 1 believe that will be your fate at 
laſt, — [Exit Role. 


\ 


SCENE iv. 


4 Chamber. 4 Table with Bottles and Glaſts. Mes. Ether- 
down /itting at it. Sir John haf nodding in an elbow Chair. 


Sir John. I am ſo tired I can hardly keep myſelf awake. 


No news of this blockhead Sharply yet ?—Come, why don t 
you take your glaſfs? 
Mrs. Eth. La! Sir John, you know I hate it of all things. 
Sir John. What then, you Sbfteraious jackanapes ; one glafs 


to welcome me home :—it won't poiſon you, will it? 


Mrs. Eth. Ay, as you ſay, Sir John; I can't refuſe that, 
tho? it ſhou'd poiſon me. [She fills a Iittle drop. He 1 
again; and ſhe fills a 7 and drinks] 

Sir John. Take off your glaſs, I ſay. 

Mrs. Etb. I vow 1 can't touch any more, Sir John; it 


gives one ſuch a fluſhing in one's face, when one isn't us'd 


to it. 

Sir John. Ay, this comes of your drinking water; nothing 
but water will go down forſooth: hy it is enough to kill 
you, you fool.—I am as ſleepy as if I had taken opium. [He 
* nods again, and Sharply peeps in at the door and creeps over, | 

Sharp, What, faſt ! 

Mrs, Eth. Huſh—what has kept you ſo long ? ? 


SCENE 


| 
8 Warp. Is bother mdr jay We are ſecure I war- 
1.5 rant you. 


Sir John rouzes himſelf.) Secure! what are you ſecure of ? 
Ha! Sharply, is it you ? Shake hands, you whelp, : 


h Sharp. A eh, Sir Jo n, did you, pretend. to be afleep! 
it you are fo full of tricks | 

d Sir John. Where have. you been all this while ? What the 
Fx d- has your blund'ring head been about now ? 5 

it Sharp. Been! why, I; have, been and dun'd every tenant 


you have in London, from top to: bottom, this good day; 
and if I can, get a croſs, from them, I wiſh-I may never be 
worth one, I have been out ſince OTA 7 0 ſiſter! there 
can tell. 

Mrs. Eth, It's, tete, indeed, Sir Taka. {tus 

Sir John. What were you Aying about Kee Ed: ; 

Sharp. Oh lay, we are, _ enough for that. matter. 
I was ſaying I had got ſecurity from that ſcurvy fellow 
I there, that owes you, a hundred pound. He that ern the 
> great inn there in what-de-call-ym—— 
4 Sir Jahn. In Holborn ! ay, that's a fad dog! a ſad eg 
= wulſt turn him out:—But you, are ſuch a poor, ſoft, eaſy, 
- quiet mungtel, let them but warm your heart, with a bowl 

7 of punch, and make a poor mouth, and call you your ho- 

nour, they may keep me out of my rent till dooms-day for 


's 

you. i 

N * Eth. Ay, as you ſay, Sir John, he little knows the _—_ 
wor 4 

: Sie John. I'll turn you off, by my foul, Sharply, if you 

1 don't ſearn to know the world. 4 

— 4 Sharp. I ſtrive.— Aſk my ſiſter elſe. 

„ Bir John. Strive ! poor devil; vou do your beſt, [ bulleve, 

i | Come, I'm glad your come ia; can't drink by wy ſelf;=and 

E Madam here, won't touch a, drop,—Sit. down aan 


you know that Emily is run away? 
Sharp. Miſs Emily, Sir! our Miſs Emily ?. 
Sir John. Ay, our Miſs Emily, Sir. —How Sharply gages 
at the news? 
Mrs. Eh. No wonder, Sir John. EF 
Sharp. Its only one of your jokes, may be, Sir John: you 
are ſuch a joker | But I don't believe every thing you ſay for 
, all that, 
Ms: 


4 
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Mrs. Eth. Its too true, as Sir John ſays. TER 
Sir John. I have found out the whole plot, tho', you muſt 
know; and to-morrow I intend ſo to work Friendly about it. 
Sharp. Mr. Friendly! ay, — to be ſare, he is a knowing ian, 
and can give fine advice when a body's in trouble. 
Sir Jan. Confound your loggerhead ! do you think I want 
advice, or would take advice, and from. him? Why, he is 
the whole contriver of the thing, man. 
Sharp. Who! Mr. Friendly, Sir? . by 
Mrs. Eth. Yes: Mr. Friendly ! as Sir John ſays. 
Sharp. Lord! I'd never ha' thought that of him! 
Sir John. You'd never ha' thought! Why, you: numſcull, 
how the plague ſlion'd you think, that mind nothing but 
dunning of tenants, and then excuſing them their rent? A 
good joke, i faith. = | 1 
Mrs. Eth. That's true, indeed, Sir John; he knows no- 
thing, poor ſoul, but the keeping his own books. 
Sir Tohn. And a miracle tis to me, that he can do even 
that! Take him out of his figures, and my coach dog has more 
ſagacity. | Wi I 
Sharp. laughs fooliſhly.) Ha ! ha! ha! Well, well, I wou'd © 
not give my figures for all your wit: — now, Sir John, theres 
for you. pom of e 
Sir John. True! there you're right, Sharply. Every man 
has his talent. e e 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv. Mr. Friendly's come to wait on you, Sir. , 

Sir John. What the plague can Friendly want with me 
NOW? . 5 

Mrs. Eth. To try how the land lies, I ſuppoſe. 

Sir John. He'll find himſelf curſedly bit.—l1 think, I am a 
match for Friendly, Give me but a clue, and let me alone 
to unwind a piece of knavery.— Get you both into the next 
room. Deſire Mr. Friendly to walk in. Ha! ha! 

Sharp, I wou'd hot ſtand in Mr. Friendly's ſhoes, no, by 
the ſun and moon, not for all the money in his pocket.— 
| You'll work him, Sir John. k | 

Mrs. Eth. Ay, Sir John, now's your time. 

Sir John. Yes, yes: I think I am a match for Friendly. 

. [Exit Sharply and Mrs. Etherdown. 


SCENE 


4 COMEDY. 


muſt fy . 

it it. Morne ˙ . ]⏑—i»C— as, 

r Enter Friendly. 

1E is 
; Sir John. Your ſervant, Blew: | 
Fr. How do you do, Sir John? I heard, by aides you 

were arrived, and juſt call'd in as I paſs'd by. — 

Sir John. Oh, I thank you, Sir. | | 

cull, . e ſcem out of humour, Sir John. | | 

but Sir Jahn. Perhaps I really am ö | 

: A Fr. I am ſorry you have any occaſion ; but you acid not 

_—_ few it to your friends. Prithee, what has ruffled you ſo? 

no- Sic John. Nothing worth ruffling my temper, or any _ Y 

"pK temper ; women will be wochen. 

ven Fr. Something about Mrs. Etherdown, I ſuppoſe. | 

ore Cir John, No, Sir, it is not; you are always prong in 
> the wrong place. There's my niece—— 

u'd MN fr, What of her? | 4 N 


Sir John. Run away— that's all. 3 

Fr. Run away! impoſlible ! with whom ? : 
Sic 2 How the d—1 ſhould I knoy ? with a man, 3 
=” ſuppoſe. 
3 . It can't be! When did ſhe go? Have you ſent to 
enquire after her ? 

Sir John. Ounds ! what a catechiſing is here! I don't know 
when ſhe went, nor where to look for her. | 

Fr. 1 preſume ſhe'll come back again ! : 

Sir John, Ay, when ſhe's ready for the magdalen-houſe, 
J ſuppoſe ſhe may. 

Fr. Ey, fy, Sir John! how can you talk with ſo much 
levity of ſo good a girl, and ſo near a relation? 
ay e Prithee, Friendly, none of your ſanctified airs. 
A good girl! and a near relation! I warrant you'd have me 
be mighty anxious about her virtue now, and try to recover 
her, for fear ſhe ſhou'd be ruin'd, as you call it. Not I, 
by the maſs ! if the wench has a mind to take her fling, d'en 
let her, for me. c 

Fr. But have you no nd for 
J Sir John. The Honour of my 5 1 hope you are going 
mn. to * uph, uph Yes, II tell you how far I 

D 3 regard 
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whether I can mend or not ;- 


try. 
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regard it: as I ſhou'd not chuſe to have my eſtate ſquan- 


dered away upon beggarly raſcals, with handſome "3g (the 


uſe to which, I ſuppoſe, my hopeful niece you'd 7 5 it) 
this frolic of her s has determined me 
Fr. To what? 


Sir John. To what goes plaguely "ue * ſtomach; but 
neceſſity 


Fr. What do you. mean? | 
Sir John. I'd as lieve be a ſlave in the rallies; but nue 


the young huſly has provoked me to it, I am reſolved. 5 


Fr. On what, prithee ? ? 


Sir 7obn. To marry, Sir, if you muſt know. *_ 

Fr. The Duce you will ! you'd as ſoon hang y ourſelf ! 

Sir John. Ay, ay, that's true; I do hate the bots of . 
it moſt cen ſumedly, you know I do; but when a man's 
ill us'd in his own famiiy— and to tell you the truth, 
Friendly, I don't find myfelf ſo young as I was ſome years 
|. 
Fx. No-! that's ſtrange! Bo 
Sir John. And faith, I begin to think it's time to ſeltle, 


and live a little honeſtly; a man can't hold out always, to 


drive ſuch a career. I have, been a fad dog, that's the 


truth on't. 


Fr. Oh, you intend to men then ? 
Sir John. No, hang it, Idon't ſay that neither; I don't know” 
whats bred in the bone, 
the old leaven, I'm afraid; bat a man may 
Come, Friendly, let me have a little of thy advice. 
I have a mind to marry, as I told you; what ſort of a o- 
man, now, do you think wou'd ſuit me? 
Fr. Why, if you are actually reſolved —— 
Sir John. Peremptorily. 1 | Os 
Fr. In the firſt place then, | wou'd not have you marry 
ons that's over young. 1 


dir F hn. Right not a giddy girl. Len en at 


you know 


leaſt. Aſide.] 


. Fr. In the next place, one whom you think doesn't mar- 
ry you merely for the ſake of your fortune; but a woman who 
can have {ome regard for your perſon. 

Sir John. Ah | good! [ Asie. Bab again, ſhe adores wel] 

Er. One of a mild and Salle temper, who can bear with 
all your odd humours, | 5 N oh 

"Su Fn, Excellent! Aide. Still Rab. ] . A . 

re 


© 


E 


| ſhe's not worth a groat. ] Egad, Friendly, you never talked, © * 


kept miſtreſs ? 
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Fr, One who wou'd be prudent in the management of a 
your family, and not given to expenſive pleaſures. 
Sir John. Oraculous! Aſide. Bab's the very thing,] Well, 


and what more? 


Fr. Nay, I think that's enough, you need not deſire 
money. 
Sir John. Give me your hand. [Afide. Bab to a title 3 


ſo ſenſibly in your life; and now, who. do you age an- 
ſwers this deſcription in every point? 0 
Fr, Nay, I can't tell; I lupppſe there are women enough 


to be found who do. 


Sir John. Suppoſe I were to name one: What tink you 
of Bab? 

Fr, Mrs. Etherdown ! marry Mrs. Echerdown! 

Sir Jobn. What! you don't approve of it: 

Fr. I do not, indeed, Sir John. 

Sir John. [ Afide. Oh! I thought ſo.] But 0 not d: 1 
always intended to marry her, when 1 ** weary of her. 

Fr. That's a ſtrange paradox. , 5 

Sir John. Not at all; for may be, in a croſs fit, I might 
turn her off; and then I know I ſhou'd repent it, I am ſo 
uſed to her little coaxing ways. 7 

Fr. Why, do you know the neee of marrying a 


Sir. John. What! if I keep her myſelf, man 8 
Fr. That makes very little difference, Sir Inn. 
Sir 2m. No! [Alide. Now it begins to work.) 
Fr. No! believe me, a woman who has been uſed to con- 
ſider a man as a kind of property, of whom ſhe is to make 
the moſt, while his inclination to her laſts, will not eaſily be 
brought to think, that there is but one common intereſt be- 
tween them, as man and wife. 

Sir. Jahn. Ah! ſhe won't? 

Fr. Nor can ſhe who has been accuſtomed to. cots: and 
flattery = fog; as. a, miſtreſs, deſcend to the meek, ho 
tends applying duties of a wife. . | 

r Th Inde deed ! | Aide. How F'll ſurprize him juſt now, 9.1 
Why; Bab has always been the moſt obliging, ſubmiſſive 
creature in the world to me. ; 

Fr. She finds it her intereſt to be ſo, but if once ſhe were 
ſure of you, ſhe'd change her note. 

Sir John. You don't tell me fo! £46 de. How he'll ſtare 
ptrſently'Þ - 

- | D 4 | Fr. 
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Fr. Take my word for it, Sir John, if you were to marry 
that woman, you'd repent it before a week were at an end. 

Sir John. Hal hal ha! ha! poor Friendly | thou art, ge- 
nerally ſpeaking damnably out of thy judgment; but were 
never more ſo in thy life than now! For you muſt know: 
ha! ha! ha! excuſe my laughing art you, you muſt knew, 
that Thave been married to her above two and fifty weeks, 
and have never repented of it yet. Ha! ha! ha! 4 

Fr. Oh, Sir. John enjoy your laugh; but that joke . 
won't take. 

Sir John Oh=—the devil! what, beciuſe 1 im a facetious 
puppy, and now and then a little farcaftical, do you think 
I am never ſerious ? ; 

Fr, 1 underſtand you, Sir John on want to trick your 1 
niece por of her inheritance; and Mrs. Etherdown and you 
have entered into a confederacy to ſay you are cnt wo 

Sir John. Ah! do you begin to feel? 

H. Who do you think will take your word! ? | 

Sir Jahn. Im an unlucky dog f in point of 3 that f 
T own; but I can prove this, honeſt Friendly. 

Fr. I defy you. 


Sir John. "Ah [ does it ſting ? can name the parſon and the 5 
witneſs. 


Fr. You may name a parſon that has been tranſported, and 
a witneſs, may be, that has been hang'd. 

Sir John. What do you think of my little toping curate 
of Woodall Green; is he tranſported ? and our old friend in 
equity, Tom Shifter, is he hang'd? 

Fr. Were they your operators ? 

Sir John. Aſk them. 

Fr. Hal ha! hal ha! 

Sir Jen. Ha! ha! ha! Who's the fool now, Friendly? 

Fr. Tis even ſo then——well, peace be with you, 

Sir John. Poor devil! how he” 8 mortifled ! ! don t * man, 

Fr. What am I to ſtay for? 

Sir John. I want a little more © of Four advice. 


Fr. Confound you. Felt Friendly.” 


Sir 7ohn, I wiſh you joy of ju WET Friendly — 
Ha 5 ga! a turbulent booby ! I 89 ER iel Pab: tho. 


SCENE 
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Sharply and Mrs. Etherdown enter as be goes out, 


Sir John, Oh ! are you. there come in,—He' s gone.— 
E'gad I have given it to him! a 


Mrs. Eth, I cou'd hear JOU, - Sir John, Lughing at him. 
as he went out. 


Sir Jobn. But the beſt joke of all is he pretends not to 
believe what I told him. 1 
3 1 Eth, And here's this n does n'èt believe it nei- 
ers” . 

Sbarp. No, nor wont null Sir John ſays it; 2 A EY 8 
ſwear to it too, that's mote, for all you think me ſo ealys 
Sir Fohn. And why not, Sharply? come, let's have your | 

wiſe reaſons. 
Sharp. Sir John, now "mind me; only mind what I am 
going to ſay | | 


Sir John. Obſerve his important | fact Mow, * a 


1 weighty ſentence of ſound argument ! out with it, Sharply. 


Sharp. Sir John, T have known you early and late; and 
tho* I am one that don't very well comprehend—that is, I am 
not very capable I mean, I can't ſo very well expreſs—— _ 

Sir John. Ha! ha! poor Sharply ! ha! hal ha! 

Sharp. There it is now, you always daſh one in the middle 
of an argument; and becauſe you have more learning, and 
can talk like a ſatyr, a body muſt not ſpeak plain ſenſe be- 
forę you. 

Sir John. Call it a fatyriſt the next time, Sharply. . | 

Sharp. You may call it what you pleaſe; but reaſon is 
reaſon, and truth is truth, and ſo I don't believe a word of 
the matter. 

Sir John. Fact tho', for all that, RE 7 

Sharp, My ſiſter Lady Woodall! O- h! 

Sir John. The dog's proud of it, you ſee. 

Mrs. Eth. My dear Sir John! you are ſo good! 

Sharp. Good | by all the fleſh of my back, I wou'd not / 
| be ſuch a ſinner ! ! no, not for all his land ! Take that now, 


Sir John: ou find I can be ſmart when I pleaſe. Ha! 
ha! ha! 
q 32. Sir | 


6 
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Sir John. Ha! ha! ha! ſcurrilous varlet ;——but you are 
right, Sharply, I have done ſuch things in my time! Ha! ha! 
ha! did I ever ſhow you my liſt? no, I believe not; hang it, 
J never loved boaſting there were not above nine of them 


that I did not turn off next day tho'. 


Sharp. Nine! I don't know what nine you mean. 
Sir John. Only of the girls that L have had; none of them 


behaved like my old girl here, | 
Sharp. She's a ſenſible woman to be ſure, foe all ſhe's, my. 


ſiſter, 


Sir John. No, no, Sharply, no; not much of that neither: 
But ſhe is docile ; a teachable wench enough; and with a 


little of my training we do pretty well: e'nt it ſo, Bab? 
Mrs. Eh, Ay, as you ſay Sir Jahn. 


They fit diwn at the table. 


Sir John. Come, here's your health. I can't but think 
of that booby, Friendly, how he muſt be gall d! and his 
meddling fool of a wife, I wiſh ſhe would, cuckold him, that 


Here's his Health f 


I might laugh at him about her virtue. 
tho „ have known him theſe twenty years, 


Roſe comes to the door. 


Roſe. I'd ſpeak with you, Madam. 

Sir Jahn. Where now, Bab? [ dre. Eth. riſes 

Mrs. Eh. Only to give ſome orders to Roſe, Sir Johns: 
[She makes figns of drinking to Sharply, and Exit.] 


Sharp. Married ! 


Sir John. Faith, Sharply, I began t. to think it high time | 


to wipe off the ſcore. 
Sharp. And my fiſter Lady Woodall! 


Sir John. Confound you, leave off your exclamarions and 
ut the bottle about. | 


ey And all unknown to me! 


Sir Yehn. The dog's beginning to get drunk! nad [ ſhall | 


be overwhelm'd with a deluge of folly and impertinence. 


Sharp. And III warrant, you have ſettled oe Lord knows 


what upon her ! 
\ Sir John. What's that to you, Sir? e 
Sharp. Sir John, now mind What I fay. W know, I 


am very apt to give a little good advice now and then, and 


tho' 


fi 


ms 
a 
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thi? you rail at me ſo. I can't for the blood of me keep it.— 
Now; I wou'd not have ſettled ſixpence on her, were I you. 
for all ſhe's my ſiſter. I'd know how to manage a wife, I 
warrant : Lam (harp enough in ſonie things. She” 8 a proud 
as Lucifer, tho” ſhe's my ſiſter. = 
Sir John. That's a lie if ſhe has any thing good, f tis 
her humility ande meekneſs, buzzard ! * 
Sharp. And an extravagant woman, tho? I ſay it. 
Sir John. Another lie !———if ſhe has any virtue, tis her 
good œconomy. I'd truſt her with all l'm worth. 1. 
Sharp. By the ſun that ſhines then, ſo would not I, nor 
eber a woman that ever wore a head; I have a de, 
too. | 
Sir John. Judgment! you jedem 1! | 
| Sharp. Sir John, liſten to me now, and let me ide 


5 


Sir John. By my ſoul; ark break "__ wn if you begin. 
to adviſe, Sharply. 


Sharp. By this good day, I never was in 05 a homonr 
for giving advice in my life. 


Sir Jahn. You are ever ſo when you a are drunk, you dog: 1 


* 


1 | tho? you can't ſpeak a ſentence of common ſenſe when you 
2X are ſober. 


Sharp. Then tis my duty never to be ſober for I find 


7 myſelf at this minute as wiſe as any oracle that ever was 


born, and therefore my advice is pro and con No ſettlement. 
—— Mark what the oracle ſays. | 

Sir John. I do, I do; and to ſhew what prodigious influ- 
ence your ſage counſel has on me, I intend— 

Sharp. Ha, ha, ha! I knew you'd come about ; 3 you tind 
I have judgment: | 

Sir John. Tho? I never thought of doing it before, I ſhall 
ſettle a hundred a- year upon her, for all ſhe's your ſiſter. 

Sharp. What, after all my arguments againſt it! By this 
hand of mine then, I'll have nothing to ſay to it. Mr. 
Friendly wou'd no more do ſuch a thing than he'd eat fire. 
Sir John, I ſay thirty pounds a-year ; obſerve me now; and 
that only during pleaſure, do you mind? 

Sir John. Two hundred a-year, by the Lord ! and that 
ſettled irrevocably, ſince you provoke me to it. 

Sharp, Mercy upon me! Well, don't be too haſty now, 
Sir John, in this affair, but think a few days, and conſult— 

Dir Jahn. Burn 2 whom ſhould I conſult ? 


Sharp. 


| 
| 
b 
| 
| 
[ 
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Sharp. Mr. Frie - - - - no, -not Mr. Friendly, I don't 
mean him—but argue, and think, and reaſon with your- 
felf— 

Bir John. You know 1 always take your advice, and 
therefore it ſhall be done directly. 

Sharp. What, not to night, Sir John; you are not be- 
witch'd ſure. — 

Sir John. Sharply —depart in a whole ſkin, and take a 
walk to Mr, Buſtle's, you'll find him i in his chambers at this 


hour. — 


Sharp. Won't next week do as well, Sir John? : 

Sir John. Utter one word more, and I break every bone 
in your body. The thing ſhall be done now, immediately, 
this identical night, and Il ſurpriſe my Lady Woodall with 
it to- morrow. Fill write a line to my lawyer, and you ſhall 
carry it, to ſhew you of what importance you are. So come 
to me in half-· an- hour; in the mean while, go and ſleep your- 
ſelf ſober, moſt oraculous Sharply. | [Exit Sir John. 


Sharp. Ha, ha, ha, ha] thou incorrigible coxcomb ! thou 
empty, vain, bragging ſot ! whoſe greateſt boaſt is the being 
a raſcal, whilſt in reality your greateſt vice is being a fool. 

[Exit ef 


END of the THIRD ACT. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 
: WIE ern ] 


2 nter Wellford and Mrs. F cevdly. 


Well. ] Wiſh Mr. Friengly were returned, tho” 1 expect 


nothing but à confirmation of Sir John 8 marriage; 


—but any thing is better than ſuſpenſe; 


- Mrs. Fr. I declare and vow, Captain, I am as reſtleſs, and 


as unſettled, and as perturbed, as I may ſay, on poor Emi - 
| Iy's account; but Mr. Friendly will come at the truth, de- 


pend upon it he will. —I remember juſt ſuch an affair once, 


it was the moſt dark intricate buſineſs, and fo tedious. 


P'll tell you the whole ſtory——You muſt know- 
Mell. LAſide. Oh! thank my Oy here's Friendly come 


to relieve me. ] 


S. 


Enter Friendly. 7 : 


Mrs. Fr. III tell you another time, Captain —Well, my 
dear, what new? 
Fr. Tis even as Sir John faid ; he is actually married. 1 


have found out the perſon who was preſent. 


Mrs. Fr. And he own'd it to you? 
Fr. He ſcrupled at firſt, but finding I was let into the fe 


cret, he confirmed every thing that Sir John told me. I am 


heartily ſorry for it for Emily's inks. Have you ſcen her this 
wenig, Well ford? . 
Ie. 
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Well. Not yet but I purpoſe preſently going to take my 
leave of her; for I am determined to ſet out this night in 
order to join my regiment ;—and if nothing happens to 
change my fortune, hy then - 

Fr. What then, man, thou wilt not hang thyſelf on a wil- 
low ! | 

Mrs. Fr. Heaven forbid ! you have more grace than to do 
„ A G 

Mell. J hope ſo too, Madam; but I ſhalt be but little ſo- 
licitous to preſerve a life, that without her will be a bur- 
den, ng | | 

Mrs. Fr. I declare and proteſt I am fo grieved for you I 
am ready to cry perfectly; but who knows what may hap- 
pen? Emily may ſtill change her mind. Th 

Well. Oh! I have not the leaſt expectation of that; one 
thing however let me requeſt of you both before I go. 
Fr. What is it, Wellford ? you: know; you may command 
us | 


4 W wy © "x * — e 


Mell. That you will take Emily under your protection. 
To what muſt ſhe be expoſed in ſuch a world, as this? 
young and beautiful as ſhe is -an or phan without fortune 
Let me not have the grief to add, without friends too. 
Fr. You need not doubt my tenderneſs for her. pu 
Holl. Will you, my dear Mrs. Friendly, be a mother to 
my Emily ? N | | | 

Mrs. Fr. Will I! my on daughter ſhall not be more 
welcome to me, I aſſure you, Mr. Wellford. I proteſt I am 
ſo troubled ; I never was more troubled in my life. 5 

Well. I beg pardon for thus diſtreſſing you. — We'll talk 
no more on the ſubject; the few hours I have to ſtay ought 
not to be ſpent in fruitleſs vexation. | 

Fr. A few hours ſometimes produces ſtrange revolutions, 
eſpecially in a woman's mind—Emily's may alter. 

Mell. Oh! you don't know her as well as I do. 

Fr. Well, I'll not oppoſe. you, only beg for the pre- 
ſent you'll clear up your brow a little. I have a mind to 
have ſome mirth with Sir John this morning, which ſhall 
however only be a prelude to a more ſerious ſcene. I. ſhall 
go to him preſently, and pretending not-to believe a ſyllable 
in regard to his marriage, I will, by way of prevention, lay 
open all Mrs. Etherdown's conduct. 5 
Mell. This may entertain you, Friendly; but what is it 


to me? 
Mrs. 


oy 


1 ” : 
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my - Mrs. Fr. 1 Wick, my dear, it was conſiſtent for me to go | 


_ — you, that I: might help you to talk to him properly. 
to Er. Oh! you ſhall have an opportunity: I find he is poſ- 
yp -ſeffed with a belief that Emily has been inveigled away thro' 
il- mine and my wife's means. 

Mrs. Fr. Our means, my dear? Why, can he ſuppoſe— 
do Fr. Ay; but when he finds that his own dear Bab is at 
8 che bottom of it, I'll anſwer for it, that oy Lady Woodall 
__ will be turn'd off with difgrace. 
wy: Mell. What does that ſignify now ?' She has done all the 

| miſchief ſhe could already, 
1 Mrs. Fr. For my part, I think it will be doing an 28 of 
2 charity to rid Sir John of ſuch a notorious body. 
Pill. No doubt, Annen, it is a chriſtizn office to part a 
2 man and his wife. 
Mrs. Fr. From fach a wife I'think it is, Mr. Wellford. 
d Fr. Right, my dear, Wellford is out of humour, and 


wou'd pervert our meaning. Leave the management of the 


na. FF buſineſs to me; I think I ſhall entertain you. 
TM Well. I fancy x not; but take your own way. —— - Yow ll 


4 and then I'll come, and bid Emily adieu. 
| Fr, Perhaps you don't $9," Welltord. 1 
Mell. Certainly, Friend. [Exit Wellford. 


I going to Sir John 8, my dear, Tt ſtep up ſtairs to Fi. 
FH. "Ib go and comfort the ſweet girl. 
5 (LExeunt Kauai 


| Changes to Sir - John . Mrs, Ethetdown. at her Toilx, Roſe 
attending. . b 


Mrs. Fth. A penurious wretch !' two hundred a year, and 
| his eſtate as many thouſand ! _ 

_Kofe. You may thank your ſtars you hate 5ot ſo much, 
 Madam.—I reckon Mrs. Friendly has blazed your mar- 


» Is fon 1 


riage all over the town, for here have been I don't know 


. how many people with their bills this morning already. — 
Here's a comfortable breakfaſt for him. 
‚ | "Role tales cut a parent of papere. 


18. 


erxcuſe me; I müſt go and give orders about my 8 # 


Mrs. Fr. Poor man! I vow I pity him. — you are 


———— — — p 
1 — 
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Mrs. Eth. They are ſent in by my own direction, lay them 
down there. I now only want to provene _ to part with 
me, but it ſhall be his own act and deed. 

Roſe. Ay, for then, I ſuppoſe, he muſt give you a ſeparate 
maintenance. 

Mrs. Eth. Right; for if you are faithful, nothing can be 
proved againſt me; and then you and I, Roſe; will live to- 
gether, and ſo enjoy ourſelves. 

Roſe. Ay, that will be charming. 

Mrs. Eth. Did you order the jeweller to FRY ? 

* I did, Ma'am; he will be here bl 


S E NE N 


Enter Sir John, ſheaking as be comes in. 


Sir Jubm. Bab, Bab, my Bab! What, what, what | 
have we got here? What's all this ING for ? Patch'd! | 1 
and painted 1%, I believe, by my ſoul ! * 
Mrs. Eth. Sir John, you will oblige me, if boy the future | 4 
you will knock at the door before you come in. 
Sit John. Hey! knock at the door ! it was not that vou 
5 ſaid, I hope? 7 

Mrs. Eh. It is not manners to come fo abruptly | into a la- 4 
dy's dreſſing- room; 'tis not indeed, Sir John. And let me 
beſeech you not to be ſo vulgarly familiar. Lady Woodall 
hereafter, if you pleaſe. 

Sir John. Roſe, can you tell what ails your miſtreſs? MK 

Roſe. There's nothing ails my lady, that I know of, Sir. 4 

Sir John. No! Why but, Bab? 4 

Mrs. Eth. Bab, again! In two words, Sir John, I expert 
to be treated with a little more ceremony. 

Sir John. Hey day, mad, by my ſoul ! fit for Bedlam ! 
This comes of my ownin her! 1 muſt take her down a peg 
or ſo. Get you out of the room. [ Exit Roſe. 
I gave you a paper this morning ; ; a little parchment, you | 

know ; a ſettlement on you, Bab. [1'1l take it from her, M 
the Lord. Afide.] f 
Mis. Eth, Well, Sir! har then ? 
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with] Sir Jobn. Why, there was a miſtake committed in the 
| drawing © of i it up; let me have | ir . that I way EY it rec- 
drate tify'd. | 2 


n bell © . Etb. I bare f. t it about me, Sir John. 


a © (Enter Roſe.) e 
Roſe. Here's Mr. Brilliant. Madam, 
Mrs. Eth. Bid him come in. 

Sir John. Mr. Brilliant! who the d—I s he * 
Koeſe. My lady's jeweller, Sir. | 
Sir Jahn. My lady's jeweller, quotha ?- ? wel, P'll treat 
you with a ag. ſince you io me in mind of it, Pons 


[E blen Juul ere] 


5 Mrs. E.. Servant, Mr. Brillian 
Jaw. J made bold to bring your ndyſkip a few things 
that I fancy will pleaſe vou. 
Mrs. Eth. Let's fee. 
Few. Here's a pair of ear-rings will come cheap; I can let 
pour ladyſbip have them for two hundred and cighty pound. 
Mrs. Eth. Baubles | How do you like, Sir John ? 
Sir John. 'Pſhaw lf you have got ever a neat diamond 
> hoop, of about nine or ten guineas, my wife may be a pur- 
i- chaſer, | 
= Few. None fo low as that, Sir; I have from fifteen to 
* twenty -will your ladyſhip pleaſe to look at theſe? 
Sir Fehn. No, no; you have nothing here that we want. 


Few. I have brought a bill, according to your orders, 
Madam. 


Mrs. Eth, Give it to Sir bg . 

| John. I have no occaſion for it, Sir; I appole I can 
Me myſelf at any other ſhop as well as at yours. 
12 hrows down the bill, without looking at it.] 


Mrs. Erb. That's no reaſon you ſhou'd not pay him, Sir 
John , 


Sir Jahn. Pay him | for what ? | 
Mrs. Eth. A few trifles that I have had of bum. 
4 You'll find my charges very reaſonable, Sir. 
ir Jahn. Well, well, Sir, you may carry your t-inkets 


nes Jeu 


— What have got , 


away. 


— 
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Few. If Sir John does n't like the jewels, madam, I ſhall 
be very ready to take them again, with ſome allowance. 
Mrs. Eth. Sir, I ſhall we them—and Sir John will pay 
you for them another time Next week you ſhall have 
your money. 
Few. It's very well, Madam, [Exit Feweller. 


Sir John. So Bab! egad, this was a good bold pull—< 
and you really thought I was to be IM! in to buy you ſome 
of theſe gym-cracks! 

Mrs. E£th. No, no; I know you too well for that; but I 
think you ought to be aſhamed not to pay your honeſt debts. 

Sir John. Debts! _ 

Mrs. Eth. Ay, there are all the nebple s bills. 

Sir John. Bills [He takes them up.] | 

Mrs. Eth. And vaſtly reaſonable they ie in my aa 
I don't ſuppoſe the whole [ He examines them.] amounts to 
above fifteen hundred N You ind I have not been 
extravagant, Sir John, 

Sir John. Why, what !— 
that theſe are debts |! | 

Mrs. Eth. Real debts contracted by me your lawful 
Wie,” © 
Sir John. And that I am to pay them! voa don- t mean 

mat? 

Mrs. Eth. Undoubtedly—who elſe ſhou'd pay a woman's 

debts, but her huſband ? 

Sir John. And I am your husband, and: you are my wite ; ; 
and all theſe are real, actual debts, you ſay? _ 

Mrs. Eth. All reality, ſubſtantial 8 3 as you will find 
to your coſt Ha, ha, ha! the farce is at an end between 9 
us; and you will find me quite a different creature from what 
you ſuppoſed, I aſſure you. 

Sir John. [Stands and . ſtares at bir.) Why—why—why 
— what the devil are you? a woman or a hend ? Hi 

Mrs. Eth. Ha, ha, ha! a woman, a woman of ſpirit, a 40 
woman of faſhion, a woman of pleaſure, expence, protulign, MW 
luxury! what do you think of me now? "0 

Sir John. Why, you are an imp of hell, I believe ; where's 
your ſawcer eyes, and your cloven beet and, aud, and, and 
— your horns, pray? _ 3 

Mrs. Eth. Oh! I leave them for you, my dear Sir Jahn. 1 

Sir John. Dear! damnable! 1 > 

18. 


you don- t mean, I ſuppoſe, 


W = =. 
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all Mrs. Eth. Why, do you fancy I could ever have _ re- 
I gard for ſuch a thing as you are ? 
ay Sir John. Curſe me, but I have a good mind toto 
Ve Mrs. Eth. To beat me, I hope: ha, ha, ha! do, at your 


peril! Who is it that you threaten with your anger? Do 
you take me for the tame fool I have appeared all this while ? - 
And do you fancy Il fubmit to your abſurd humours, mere- 
ly for a maintenance? No, no, Sir; let me tell you, I ſhall 
enter upon a new ſyſtem; I muſt have my ſeparate purſe, ſe - 
t I parate chariot, ſeparate bed, my morning concerts, routs, 
ning days—and if you expect I ſhould live with you 


* ir John. Live with me ! fire and ſulphur! I'd as "oO 

07 yu. lock you up-in a AR ed you on ens and wa- 
ter baſtinado you ! ä 

ny Mrs. Eth. Ha, ha, ha, ha! 

i Sir John. Starve you make you lie on een 

1 Mrs. Eth. I deſpiſe your menaces : I am your wife, ac- 

353 knowledged in the face of the world; and [I'll make you 

ſe, Þ know eit too. 

dir John. I'll turn you out of my doors; expoſe you, brand 

ful 2 you! confound me if I don't. And that ſcoundrel _— 

ly, PN kick him out af my houſe too. 

ean Mrs. Etb. Impotent threatening ! we both laugh at Jou. | 

=: Sir Jobn. I'll make you an example to all the- 

an's 

# [Enter Sava) 
fe ; 0 


aum Mr. Friendly, Sir, is come to wait on you, 
Sir John. I won't ſee him, Sirrah. 
Serv, He's coming up, Sir. 


vir John. You dog, how dare you let him in? 


Enter F . 


Fr. Good - day to on, Sir John. 
Sir John. So 3 ay 4 


Fr. Why ſo gruff, Sir John! ? What's the watter now? 
Sir John. Poh !—nothing at all. 
F. Nothing at all! that can't be; yon have too much 
3 | Gnſe and too much temper to be out of humour at nothing. 
3 dir John. *Pſhaw——it is next to nothing - only littls 
| { fooliſh debate here, between Madam and me. 
Fr. A debate between you! 
Dir fon. * ſhe has been playin the wag a litle with 
E 2 mg 
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me this morning, that's all. 
it abroad, Friendly ? 

Fr. Nay, Sir John, I am afraid there's more in this; | you 
don't uſe to wear ſo angry a brow. 

Sir John. *Pſhaw—I tell you I am not in the leaſt ang 
will you drink a diſh of IN Friendly? 

Fr. Not any, Sir John. 
extremely ruffled. 


—What fort of weather 18 


Mrs. Eth. Mr. Friendly, PII one to you, whether Sir. 
John uſes me well: he has refuſed to pay a debt for me this 


morning, and has been ſo peeviſh about it ! 


Fr. Oh fy, Sir John! there ] muſt take your lady s 


part; ſo prudent a woman as Lady Woodall! ſuch an œco- 
nomiſt ! 'tis but a trifle, T11 lay my life now. 


Mrs. Eth. But ſeven hundred ini I aſſure you. ey 
Sir Jahn. Seven hundred devils l- don t believe her a 


word the ſays, man. 
Fr. Seven hundred pound ! | that's a 3 ronad fam! 
but 1 ſuppoſe my lady has made ſome pretty little purchaſe. 


now, for your uſe; and you are ſo teſty becauſe you did not 
do it yOu 


or a houſe in town ? 
Sir F-bn. Poh !—ſplit your enquiries— 
not a ſyllable of truth in the thing. 
Mrs. Eth. Nay, dir John, you can't deny that you refuſed 
the man payment ; the jewels, I am ſure, are cheap of the 


money; and if I am not to appear like other people of my 


rank, I might as well be Mrs. Etherdown fill as lady 
Woodall. 

Fr. Oh! what it was for trinkets then? humph ; to be 
ſure, Sir John, you ought to pay your wite's debts ; and! in 


Sir John. Rot your opinion, Sir! keep it to yourſelf. 
*'s-curſe, you are fo inquiſitive, and fo troubleſome, one wou'd 
take you for your wife that had got into breeches. 5 

Mrs. Eth. Lud! Sir John, how can you be fo ill bred ? 
you have not the leaſt idea of good manners —You can't 
imagine, how rude he was to me juſt now. 

Fr. Rude to your lady! Oh monſtrous! and to ſuch a 


| meck woman too ! 


Sir John. S'death, Sir, I'll be angry when l pleaſe; ; and 
recsnciled when I pleaſe ; without aſking your leave, 


9 Fr, 


And you, Madam, om: 


Come, own, is not that the caſe now? 
What is it, Madam ? a bit of land in the ene ? 


—Why, there 8 


3 


* 
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Fr. Come, come, if my lady has offended you, ſhe'll aſk 
your pardon; ſhe's all ſubmiſton and obedience. * 


Mrs. Eth. J aſk his pardon! if he had any ſhame in ue, 
he wou'd down on his knees to aſk mine. 


Fr. And ſhe has ſuch little coaxing ways, you "HY 
Sir John. This is damn'd hard, that a man muſt be be- 


fieged with ſuch impertinence in his own houſe ; : prithee, 


Friendly, mind your own affairs. 

Fr. Come, Sir John, all jeſting apart; ; I will now ” the 
office of a friend by you. 

Sn Fohn. Sir, I want none of your offices — - 

r. Look ye, Sir John, as I did not think you wou 'd 

FE — verſiſted 3 in this ridiculous pretence of your being mar- 
ried, I wou'd not, laſt night, add to the vexation of your 
niece's being ſtolen from you, the knowledge of this vile wo- 


man's conduct. 


Mrs. Eth. You are an officious fellow, Sir; and if this be. 
your buſineſs, I deſire you will leave my 8 directly. 

Sir John. Your houſe ! 

Mrs. Eth. Yes, my houſe, Sir. | 

Fr. Madam, Madam! this affair is growing too G 885 
-I know Sir John is not married to you; we don't take 
him for ſuch a fool neither. 

Mrs. Eth. Sir, I ſhall call a ſervant to ſhew you the door. 

Fr. I ſhou'd not wiſh to expoſe you, bad as you are, if I 
were not afraid, that my friend's utter diſgrace wou'd be the 
conſequence of his ſuffering you to paſs for his wife. 

Mrs. Eth. Are not you aſhamed, Sir John, to ſtand by, 
and liſten to his ſcurrility ? 
Sir John. E'gad, I think you ſcem to be a match for. him. 

Fr. Sir John, this woman, I ſpeak it before her face, 


has betray'd and decew'd you in every article. 


Mrs. Eth. I ſcorn all that your malice can invent. | 
Fr. But I can prove it, Madam : nay, what's more, that 


it was by your contrivance Emily was ſpirited away by that 


raſcal Shar ply. 


Sir John. Ha! ha ha ! Emily ſpirited away by Sharply ! 

Fr. Les, Sir John: that ſcoundrel, that vile tool, that 
abettor in all her i iniquity, has conveyed your niece away, 
and married her by this time, for ought I know. 

Mrs. Etb. Ha, ha, ha! much good may do him with her. 

Sir John. What, in the name of Beelzebub, is all this ? 

Fr. Tis all as I tell you, Sir John; this precious hypocrite 

here, you ſee, does wt deny it. 
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Mrs. Erh. Sir John, you are the greateſt poltroon in 
Europe, if you don'r fight him for abuſing your wife thus. 
Sir John. Wife! the vengeance ! I don't believe you are 


my wife, if you go to that;—L-1I never was married 


get out of my houſe this minute. 
Mrs. Etb. Ay, deny me, if you dare I am Ile 
Woodall in ſpite of you, all the town knows it now. 


Thanks to your wife, the publick cryer cou'd not have pro- 


claimed it more effectually. 


Fr. Come, courage, Sir John; don't let the termagant 


rs 298g you, ſpeak boldly and ſay at once, ſhe is not your 
wite. 


Mrs. Eth. Ay do, encourage him to expoſe hiaſelf, 55. 
nourable, honeſt Mr. Friendly ! 
Sir John. O—nz | I believe ſhe is not my wife. 

Fr. Believe! are not you certain of it, Sir John? 


Sir John. I wiſh I was z-= but I am not certain, there's the 
curſe of it. 


Fr. What! married to ſuch a creature as this? 
Mrs, Eth. Yes—and this creature will force yon, ay, you 


Sir, in ſpite of your turbulence, to the full proof of what 


he has acknowledged to you. 
Sir Jobn. Get you out of my doors, thou fiend! _ 
Mrs. Eth. Oh! it is mighty well, Sir ! remember you 


turn me out of your doors! yes, I will quit your houſe, and 


leave you to the ſcorn and laughter of mankind, When next 


you hear from me, it ſhall be with an authority that neither 


you nor your friend there, that meddling, cynical, informing 
coxcomb ſhall dare to diſpute ; and ſo, with the utmoſt con- 
tempt, I turn my back upon you both. 
1 Is this really ſo, Sir John? 
Exit Mrs. Etherdown. 


Sir Fobn. Really ſo, Sir John! what the d—] ſignifies 
your coming with your queries now ? cou'd n't you have 
told me this before: 

Fr. Before what? don't you ſay, you have been married 
above this twelvemonth? 

Sir John, Death and fire, Sir! it is enough to diſtract a 

man to hear ſuch things That woman is turned into a 
fury, I think——Irs all magic and witchcraft, 

F. I am wy ſorry, Sir John 


„ 2 
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in | © Sir John: Burn your ſorrow, Sir, keep it to yourſelf ——— 


18 Unfaithful to me — Friendly, this is damn'd odd of you 
** to ſay ſo. 5 TX RT 
ward Fr. True, believe me, Sir John. A 5 
4 Sir John. And Emily ran away with by Sharply! ; 
dy Fr. Fact and by your wife's contrivance. | 
_ Sir John. Oh the infernal ſorcereſs !——but it can't be, 
o man! the thing's impoſſible ! the fellow's almoſt an idiot! 
OY Tr. Oh, you are as much deceived in that as in the reſt— 

ot I tell you, he has own'd it all. % e | 
ur Sir John. A dog! but I have one comfort left, the raſcal's 
bit in his hopes; he thought Emily was to be my heir——1 
0+ | have a ſon, tho? his mother may be a——But I don't believe 


a word you ſay, Friendly Do now, own that it's all a con- 
founded lye of your own inventing ; do, dear Friendly. 
| Fr. I wiſh it were for your ſake; but it's all too true, 
ne Sir John; and what is ſtill worſe, Sharply w:l/ poſſeſs your 
eſtate in ſpite of you. That boy which has been palm'd upon 
you for your own, is not even your Wife's; but ſome brat 
mW brought in on purpoſe to induce you to own your marriage. 


at Sir John. Death, Sir! do you take me for a ſtock, or 

an idiot! that you attempt to make me ſwallow ſuch impoſ- 

% 2 
u H. Read this paper, Sir John — Tis Sharply's full con- 
d M3 feſſion of the whole plot Roſe, who, was her miſtreſs's 
= agent in the conveyance of the child, (tho' ſhe herſelf was 
T XF ignorant of the deſign) in her days of fondneſs for Sharply 
8 let him into the cheat ——You will find the whole account 
there, when you are calm enough to peruſe it. 

6 Sir John. And the villain knowing this, has married 

Emily! I'll have him hang'd aas ſure as fate he ſwings for 
this That's a comfort He has ſtolen an heireſs, no- 
s ing her to be ſuch, And that wicked ſhe imp——-Tll be 
e divorc'd from her,——You can prove her an adultreſs, you 

23 fay?——You ſhall prove it, and I'll be divorc'd——that's 
| 7 another comfort. 5 ä 

5 Fr. There, I'm afraid, Sir John, we ſhall find a difficulty; 

for, tho' we have the ſtrongeſt preſumptive proof in the ; 

world againſt her, yet the law requires more in thoſe caſes, 

172 Sir Jahn. Sir, it ſhall have all, and more than it requires. 

oo Fr, There is not the leaſt doubt of your being (I am ſorry 
˙hV to ay) a cuckold, Sir John; yet the crime can't be proved 

> Againſt your wife. 

1 E 4 Sir 


— 
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Sir Joln Furies, Sir ! how dare you call me a cuckold ? 2 
If any thing would make me fight you———You are a 
barbarous unworthy fellow, ſo you are. 


Fr, Why is not your wife? 


Sir John. Wife! n Friendly, that word 
is worſe than ten thouſand daggers. 


Fr. Now, Sir John, you ſee the conſequence of your fool- 


iſh as well as criminal affectation, of wanting to paſs for a 
worſe man than you are. 


Sir John. [Walking about.] The fiends the vipers! 
the monſters! 

Fe. Do you think that a woman who could ſubmit to live 
with you, under the infamous imputation of being kept, 
could have any principles? 

Sir John. Hell-hounds ! robbers! and n | 

Fr. Or that a low raſcal, like Sharply, the mean flatterer 
of your follies, and the real practiſer of your imaginary 
vices, whole ſole buſineſs in your family was to prey on your 


fortune, and make a jeſt of your perſon, was to be bound by 
any ties of gratitude ? | 


Sir John. Scorpions! ſerpents! furies ! 
Fr. Or could you expect that an inexperienced young erea- 


ture like Emily could be truſted in the houſe with two ſuch 
wretches as I have deſcribed, and not be undone? 
Sir John. Oh ! Friendly, Friendly, Friendly! 
Fr. Do you ſee your folly? + | 
Sir John. My folly! my purgatory! my hell! Don't let 
your wife come near me, nor Sharply, nor Emily, nor my 
own everlaſting torment——-Pll cut my own throat My 


eſtate ſhall be forfeited I'd be burnt at a ftake, rather 
than let them have it! 


Fr. Will you at laſt ſubmit to be adviſed by me ? 


Sir John. What can advice do now? Am not I married to 
a ſtrumpet? 


Fr. Turn her off, 


Sir John. Suppoſe I do, I can't marry again, can't hope 
for an heir, and my eſtate will go to a ſcoundrel, that has 


ruined my poor niece. Oh ! Friendly, 1 am puniſhed 
for the ſins of my youth 


Fr. Indeed, Sir John, I pity you. f 

dir John. S'death ! have 1 lived to be pitied tool Fir, 
you ſha'nt pity me; I wo'nt be pitied by e'er a man alive.— 
And now | am recovered from my ſurpriſe, you ſhall ſee. the 


jul ſtice 
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old? juſtice I will do myſelf on that crocodile and ** brother. 
Ye a Who's there! 


es Enter a Servant. 

Bid your miſtreſs come hither. 

fol- Er. Her brother! Why Sharply's no more her brother 

* than he is mine; he has acknowleged that he was only a 
a creature of her's entertained under that notion to impoſe on 

ers 

ers? you. 

j Sir John. Mercy on me! mercy on me! 

live 

ept, Enter a Servant. 


Serv. Sir, my lady is juſt gone out, and faid me ſhould 
-rer not return, | 

ary Sir John. What' s to be done now, Friendly 1 

our Fr. Why now, Sir John, I think we muſt ſee what can be 
by done with Sharply ; z if you'll ſtep with me to my houſe, I'll 
| ſend for a friend of mine, a man deeply ſkilled in the law, 
who we'll conſult on the occaſion. 


da- Sir ohn. Ha! good; I'll do it, Friendly, —] 1 hamper 
ch him, by the maſs ! 
Fr. Ay, Sir John, we'll teach him to run away "with 
heireſles | 
Sir Jo Come along, Friendly; I'll hamper him. 

et [ Exeunt. 
1 5 
ly 
Tr * | | 

= END of the FOURTH ACT. 
o 1 | 
1 


might 


Aer V. SCENE 1. 


A Room in Friendly's Houſe. Emily fitting aloe reading, 
Enter to her Wellford. She riſes, 


Hell. ORGIVE me, Madam, for thus intruding; 
| but I am now come to take my leave of you, to 
bid you farewell, perhaps for ever. 

Em. My good wiſhes, Sir, ſhall always attend you. 

Well. And is that all, Madam? _ 

Em. My prayers too, for your happineſs. 

Well. Unkind Emily! we met but yeſterday, after a longs 
long abſence; and is it thus we part to day? 

Em, How did we meet yeſterday ? ? Wellford, remember 
that. 

Well. I 3 Madam, that a few raſh words which 
zealous love forc'd me to utter might have been forgiven. 

Em. Think how you reproached me | 

Mell. Jas in hopes my forrow for having offended you 


Em. How you ſcorn'd, and left me! 185 

gell. Since my crime is too great for pardon, Madam, I 
can plead no more in my defence. 

Em. I could have born with patience every misfortune but 
that the loſs of parents, friends, fortune! 

Mell. And can you, Emily, let that ſtubborn cruelty ba- 
niſh for ever from your preſence a man who loves you as I 
do? Cold uarclenting creature! but I have done——Fare- 

ou-well 

Em. Wellford !—I forgive you 

Fl. Speak that again! 
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Em. I pardon your unkindneſs to me; and now we'll part 
like friends, | | wh 

Well. Part! did you ſay, part! ſooner with my eyes, my 
— te, my very ſoul ! No, Emily, no; ſince you forgive me, 
we never more will part! | 5 

Em. Indeed we muſt. Tug 5 

Mell. By heaven, we won't! What is there now wanting 
to compleat our felicity ? 8 | 

Em. Ah! Wellford—your ardor makes you forget it now; 
but will you always ſpeak thus, when the burden of a wife 
makes you feel the want of fortune ? Eo, 

Mell. For ſhame, my love, what a thought is that to mix 
with our new-kindled flames ?—No, Emily, the world con- 
tains not any thing that I would not give in exchange for 
you !—why do you hang your head? | : 

Em. Wellford, this generoſity of yours has quite con- 
quered my reſentment, but it ſhall not overcome my reſolu- 


ding, 


183 tion. My heart is yours for ever. Were I miſtreſs of a 
to crown, you ſhould ſhare it with me; but you ſhall not be 
50 partaker of my poverty: And now fare you well at once. 
8 [Exit Emily. 
ell. Barbarous creature ! | 
Ng, a 
25 "SCENE I 
ch 
KW Enter Mrs. Friendly. 
_ yk Mrs. Fr. What ! not reconciled yet? Well, you lovers have 
ſuch prepoſterous notions ! | : 
—_ Mell. Oh! Madam, all my hopes are now at an end! 
I Emily has forgiven me, yet peremptorily refuſes to be 
mine ; 
it Mrs. Fr. Well, that is to me now ſo unaccountable! 
Where is ſhe ? let me give her a lecture. = 
L Mell. She's juſt now retired to her chamber. Il thank 
1 you for. your good intentions; but as I know your attempt 


will be in vain, I will not wait the iſſue. 5 
Mrs. Fr. You won't go till you ſee Mr. Friendly, ſure ? 
Mell. You'll pardon me, Madam; my own thoughts 
have rendered me unfit for any other company, I ſhall ſet 
| ; <p oe out 


- 


out immediately on wy journey, and ok good old 


friend, adieu. | Exit Wellford. 
Mrs. Fr. Now, as I live and breathe, I'll go to Emily, 
and rattle her for this [Exit Mrs, ak 
| h 
WF 
N K Wh . 


Chong to the Street befire Friendly's Houſe. A: Wellford 
ctmes out, enter Sir John and Friendly. 


Fr. Where now, Wellford ? 

Mell. J am this minute going to leave town, Friendly ; 
and am glad I have met you to bid you good-bye, 

Fr. I have ſomething to ſay to you; you muſt not go 

yet. 

IVell. Indeed you muſt excuſe 1 me. 

Fr, [ Afide. Sir John, do you inſiſt on his ſtaying; this i is 
the gentleman I mentioned to you.] 

Sir John. [ Aſide. What the d—1, a lawyer in militaries ! 
he holds well; but I have been fo maſqueraded, that e'gad 
I am ſurpriſed at nothing I ſee Pray, Sir, ſtep in with 
us, I have material buſineſs with you; my name is 
Woodall. 

Mell. TIl attend you, Sir. [ Friendly, what can this 
mean? Aſide to Friendly.“ 


Sir 7obn, LAſide. Mind that, Friendly. A whimſical dog 
Tfu Prot 


w 


[They all enter Friendly's Houſe. 
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Mrs. Friendly and Emily, 


Em. But, dear Madam, would you have had me, thus ſitu- 
ated, throw myſelf on a young man who has nothing but 
his ſword to carve him out a maintenance: Suppoſe we 
ſhould have a family ? 1 
Mrs. Fr. Why, that's true too; and to be ſure you 


would have one; I was not near ſo young as you when I 
married, 
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$2 married, and yet I have had nine children, no leſs I aſſure 
.mily, vou, all alive, and chriitened. bil COS 
ly. Em. Well, Madam, and does n't this . 
Mrs. Fr. I have but three left now ;——the other fix are 
better provided for, and very thankful I am that they are 
| fo. 4 i 


Em. Why, does n't this ſtrengthen my argument again/f ; 
4 marrying Wellford ? You know he is liberal to a fault, he 
ford loves pleaſure too—— ——V Ven 


Mrs. Fr. Voung men to be ſure will be gay; I remember 
Mr. Friendly, when he was a young man, why he—— 
Em. But, good Madam, you will not hear my reaſons 


- 


or againſt it To be ſure, Wellford is as pretty a young 
man, and as good a youtig. man I have known him from 
his childhood" ; Mr. Friendly had the care of him when he ' 
Was a boy; my Harry and he are juſt of an age.—lI wou'd 
de glad he were married to a princeſs for that matter; — 
but what muſt be will be: and as you are a prudent 
2X young creature, you may have your reaſons, and fo—— _ 
= Em. May have! Why, Madam, I have been endeavour- 
ing to give them to you, if you would hear them. & 
Mrs. Fr. But I muſt needs ſay, if your rejecting him 
7 ſhould drive the poor young man to deſperation ; for to tell 
vou the truth he look'd ſo when he went away, that he made 
my very heart ake. . 
Em. Is he gone ? | 5 

Mrs. Fr. Gone ! ay, to be ſure, I thought T had told you 
ſo before. bes | 

Em. Poor Wellford 1 _ | | 

Mrs. Fr. You might well fay poor indeed, if you had 
ſeen him. I warrant you could fit down now, and cry your 
eyes out for vexation.—This comes of being poſitive ; ———2' 
but all's for*the beſt, and ſo, my dear, you muſt think no 
more of it, but be merry and chearful, and here will 
be Mr. Friendly home preſently, and we ſhall hear —all 
about Sir John. II vow. bere he is! and Sir John with , 
him, as I live! 5 1 8 


En. My uncle ] 


Iy 3 againſt a thing that you urge me to comply with, and yet 
* are offering ſtrong ones againſt it yourſelf,  _ . 
go Mrs. Fr. Lord, child, I have not ſaid a fyllable either for 
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SCENE V. 
Enter Friendly and Sir John. 


Fr. Now, Sir John, are you ſatisfied * 
Sir John. How came you here, Emily? 


Mrs. Fr. That's a very extraordinary queſtion, Sir J ohn; 


but I'll tell you. 


Sir John. Hang me if you ſhall, —T'd rather remain in ig⸗ 
Let the girl ſpeak for herſelf. 


norance till doom's-day. | 
—— Was it Sharply who carried you away from my houſe ? 


Em. It was, Sir; and by Lady Woodall's contrivance: I 


am forry to add, ſhe had reaſons for it, NET diſgraceful to 
| herſelf and you, 

Mrs. Fr. There's for you, "Ys John; very diſgraceful 
reaſons you find a bleſſed bargain you have made of it. 
truly to go to bring ſuch a woman to be a miſtreſs of 


your family, and an aunt to your poor niece, ang, a mo- 


ther to 
Fr. My dear, don't teaze him. 


Fir John. Anſwer me one queſtion, | Emily, and ſpeak - 
truth : Did that ſame lady of mine ever entertain a gallant or 


ſo, in my abſence? 
Em. She did, indeed. x as 
Mrs. Fr. Several, I warrant. 


Em. But, Sir, out of gere to you, I now wiſh the ſtory 


to be buried in filence. 


Fr. Why, ſhe has turned out a very tygreſs, and be- 


2 worſe ſince he has own'd her, than ſhe did before. 


ir John. I have turned her off tho“: why don't you tell 
has too, Friendly ? . 


to this. 


Em. I am foriy; Sir, that matters are gone fo far, for 


the ſake of your child. 


Sir John. Child! why, F riendly ſays it's none of mine. 


Mrs. Fr, There I knew it. Oh! Sir John, who 
wou'd have thought you cou'd have been made ſuch a fool 
of! It you had taken Mr. Friendly's advice; but you were 


* and jo rekractory, and thought yourlelf % 
Wile — 


Mrs. Fr. I am heartily glad of it. I knew it .wow's come 


* ; , oY 
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Sir John. Prithee, Madam, hold your tongue. 
Iy, have you no command in your own houle? 

Mrs. Fr. And pray whoſe is this . Sir John, that you 
are to father? 

Sir John. Your husband's, | believe. 

Mrs. Fr. My huſband, Sir John! he have an intrigue ! 
Mr. Friendly have a correſpondence with a looſe woman |! 

Sir John. Why not? where wou'd be the wonder, pray? 

Mrs. Fr. Sir John, you are very uncivil, let me tel] es - 
and if you make nothing of ſuch wickedneſs 

Sir John. Heaven help me ! my wickedneſs is a laſting to- 
pic with theſe good ſort of eee e oa Friendly, 
deſire your wife not to abuſe me. 


Fr. My dear, you wrong Sir John; he is very far from | 


being wicked; he has indeed been groſsly deceived. 
Sir Fohn, Don't provoke me, Friendly, don't! 


Fr. Provoke you, Sir Joha! ou the mage your 


character provoke you? dy 
Sir John. My character, Sir, is very well known; I want” 
none of your palliations——if I have been an idle fellow, 
what's that to any man ? perhaps I may reform, if 1 take it 
into my head. 


Fr. As you pleaſe for that, Sir John. In the mean 


14 while, you muſt give me leave to bring in a friend 'of mine. 


[Exit Friendly. 


| En. Whom does Mr. Friendly mean? do you know, 
Madam ? | 


Mrs. Fr. Not I, I proteſt, my dear. 
Sir Fohn. Wickedneſs, and wickedneſs! I muſt be eines 


' forfooth every where I go with my wickedneſs ! 


Mrs. Fr. I can't ſay but J am very ſorry for you too, Sir 
John ; you have been ſadly abuſed, no one can deny that; 


but many an honeſt man has been made a fool of before now. 


bog John. O - ds, Madam, who do you call an honeſt 
man ? 


Mrs. Fr. Why, to do you juſtice, Mr. Friendly ſays, 


there is no great harm in you after all. 


Sir Jahn. Curſe me, Madam, but you are very abfurd, 
and I won't beat this! 


Mrs. Fr, Nay, Sir John, don't be in a paſſion ; if you 


are a Dupe, it was not I that made you one. 
Sir John. Dupe! Dupe ! 's-death, do you .know what 
Pou are ſaying ? CO you know the meaning of that word, 


: that 
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that you uſe as familiarly indeed, as — if you knew 
what you ſaid? 


Mrs. Fr. Yes, Sir John, I do know the meaning of 3 it; 


you lee I do; it means being made a fool of; and it means 


that you are a weak man, and a credulous man, and one 
that is eaſily overſeen, and one that does n't know the dif- 


ference between right and wrong, and one that thinks 


Sir John, That thinks you are poſſeſſed with ten thouſand 


talking devils; and 1 1 * rather be buried: alive _ 
liſten to you. 


S EN N 
2 ter Friendly and Wellford. 


Fr. How now, Sir John ! quarrelling with my wife 33 

Sir John. By my foul there's no bearing her, Friendly: 
I wiſh you were as well rid of her as Jam of my plague. 

Mrs. Fr. Your plague ! I ſcorn the ny nr Sir John; 5 
and Lord, Mr. Wellford, are you here | 

Em. 1 thought he had been gone 

Fr. Why, I luckily intercepted him in his flight. and 
ks within this quarter of an hour, unravelled a myſ- 


tery to Sir John, and made 22 acquainted with this gen- 


tleman. 


Sir John. Well, Captain, are you diſpoſed to marry, not- 
withſtanding the lad example you have before you, in me 


and poor Friendly here? 


Mrs. Fr. Poor Friendly! Sir John! 
Fr. Don't worry him, my dear. 


Well. Sir John, if this lady can be prevailed on to ac- 
cept of me 


Sir John. What FE you lay, Emily? Friendly has given 


me a good account of this young fellow ; and ſince he is 


willing to take yon without a fortune, I have ne objection; 
Fl hinder no body from playing the fool that has a mind 


to it. 


Em. Mr. Wellford, Sir, already knows my determination 
on that ſubject. , 
Sir John. You won't have him then? a ſpirited wench, by 


my ſoul; I like her for that too. — How pruned ſhe looks 
tho”, Friendly ! f 1 
r. 


32 


„ 


* 


I ſhall endeavour by the moſt dutiful behaviour 


A COMEDY, + 


Fr, Come, PI explain: Emily, you are your uncle's ſole 
heir. Sir John is convinced that his ſappoſed fon is awim- 
poſtor, brought in by Mrs. Etherdown, to anſwer her own 


| ends,—You will pardon me for making this experiment on 
your firmneſs of temper ; and you, Wellford, for thus trying 


the ſincerity of your love. | 

Sir Jahn. Sq now, there's a ſurprize, you! egad, I think 
I carried on the joke very well. 5 85 

Em. Uncle, is it poſſible this can be true ? 

Sir Johm. Faith I don't know whether it is poſſible or not; 
but I believe it to be fact. It has been a ſtrange damn'd 
whimſical affair, from beginning to end. | : 

Mrs, Fr. Why, I am quite in amaze, Mr. Friendly! 

Fr. Softly, my de. CD | 
Em. Wellford, here's my hand; and ſince my uncle ap- 
proves | 


Sir John. Ay, ay, with all my heart; and ſince I am 


my own maſter again, III try what living a little virtuouſſy 
will do. 3 | N 5 

Fr. Well ſaid, Sir John, reſolved like a wiſe and a wor- 
thy man; and let me tell you that is a better character than 
that of a fool and a rake; the firſt of which titles was all 


3 you got by affecting the laſt, . 


Sir Jobn. None of your grave ſaws, Friendly; the wiſeſt 


man may be deceived, if he deals with greater knaves than 


himſelf. | i 
Em. Uncle, if you will permit me to return to your houſe, 


* 


Sir John. Ay, ay, you are all fine promiſers.— I'll con- 


— 


ſider of it but let nobody interpoſe, you Know I hate that. 


u have a bonfire to-night, and get drunk, for jog mat L 


am rid of my wife. 

Fr. And here's Wellford and I will get drunk for joy with 
you. | WG 
Sir John. Oh! brave Friendly! Ah! you rogue, you 


$ wou d not let me be good, if I had a mind to it! but I will 
1 x my of your teeth; I'll let you fee I can be juſt what I 
pPleaſe. | N 


Fe. There's no contending with you, Sir John, once you 
are reſolved; that I know. 2 
Sir John. You allow that, I believe, Friendly; a deter- 
min'd dog, that you'll grant. | 2} | | 
. Here are two criminals without, Sir John, that are 
afraid to appear in your preſence ; but ſince they have been 
ſo inſtrumental in detecting your wife's baſeneſs —— 


Sir 


1 


s | never 


n Pp "He 
Sir John. Oh! you mean Sean and Roſe—as precious a 
brace as ever were unhang' d What wou'd you adviſe me 
to do with them, Friendly? I can tranſport them, at leaſt, 
Mrs. Fr. And | think you would do right, Sir John.— — 
Sir John. You do! then to let you ſee I am a better Chriſ- 
tian than you, I will forgive them wo What 40 you ſay 
to me now, Friendly? 


+ Faith, Sir John, I think you are even with 8 Shall 
I call them! ? Who's there? | 


| [Enter a n Friendly . to bim. 1 


Sir John. Ay, do poor paultry devils not worth my 
reſentment ——tho' that Sharply is a fad rafcal too, for | 
was always kind to him. 

Fr. And he has repaid your- Kindneſs dir John; for if it 
had not been for him, you would not be the free man that 
you now are. : 
Sir Fobn. Faith, that's true——{Roſe and Sharply come to 
the door, ) Come in, you ſneaking ſcoundrel you, — — 


[Sharply enters] 

What, my oracle ! my adviſer !—Hey, how's ly; ? what 
the plague's become of your fool's face? 
Sharp. That was but a maſk, Sir John, which 1 wore OC» 


caſionally, for your entertainment, but have now no farther Þ 


occaſion for it. 

Sir John. The d—] ow'd me a ſpite, and he has paid 
me with a vengeance ;— — ſo I am not angry with you, I 
don't think you worth it. 4jide. Is not that right, 
Friendly ?] 

Fr. Perfectly Vou ſee how much he's aſham'd, poor 
baſhful fellow. 

Sir John. As for you, Roſe. you are a poor ignorant 
wench, and did as your miſtreſs þid you. I ſuppoſe you did 
not think you were doing any great harm, ſo 1 forgive you 
too. 4/;de, Am Iright, Friendly?! 

Fr. Never more ſo in your life. Come, Mr. Sharply, 


ſince Sir John has pardon'd you your crimes againſt him, the 


reſt of the company muſt own themſelves obliged to you. 
- Em, I have promiſed that he ſhall not find me ungrate- 
ful. 
. Roſe. | Apart ta Emily,] Good Madam, if you wou'd but 
Wale Mr. Sharply keep his promiſe to me 
Em. Did he promiſe you marriage? 


FT Raſe, He did indeed, Madam, or I am ſure I ſhould 
Sir 


l en . 
Sir Jobn. And you want him to keep bis. word, 1 hope? | 


e | Roſe. Ves, Sir, if you pleaſe. 


Sit John. Go, go, you filly ſlut, yo ate better as you are. 
5 bat do yon think, Friendly? 

0 Fr. I think, Sir John, the woman's 8. fool. who ſubje&s 
7 herſelf for life to a man who muſt deſpiſe her. 8 

11 Sir John. Right. What do you think, Emily ? 


Mrs. Fr. I think, Sir John, the man's a greater fool that 


ventures to. take a woman who he knows to be ??“ 
Sir John. Stop, ſtop, ſtop; 's death! I have raiſed a 

waſp's neſt about my own ears——What do you think Jour» 

ſelf, Sharplß ?: 

Sharp. 1 think, that having many uns to repent of, Sir 

it 2 I'll throw my vows to Mrs. Roſe in amongſt the reſt; 


it t will not impoſe ſuch a damen on e as to fulfil 
them. = 
0 Sir John. Well faid, Sharply! Egad he's no HY after | 


all. Roſe, you ſee the banns are forbid on all ſides. No ; 


more matrimony, as you love me. 
F. No, no; no wedding, Roſe. 

Mell. By no means, it would f. poil both their fortunes, _ 
Fr. Come, Sir John, if you weigh the good againſt the 
5 bad, you will find that you are arrived at a happy period of 
XZ your life; for you have, within theſe four-and-twenty hours, 


pour days before. 


Friendly, and have learnt nothing by it, but that there is no 
truth in man or woman. 

Fr. You miſtake me, Sir John ; the knowlege I mean 19 
that of knowing yourſelf. 


4 Mrs. Fr. Ay, Sir John, know yourſelf, as Mr, + Friendly 
=. 

Fr, And now, Sir John, T give you joy? 
Sir John. Of what, pray? 

Fr. That you have recovered your ſenſes. 
Sir John. I'd rather recover my money tho', by the maſs ! 
Mrs. Fr. Sir John, as you have loſt nothing, but a little 


i > 


aſſure you it will give me great ſatisfaction to relate it in the 
moſt particular and circuggſtantial manner to every body in 
the world. ad 

1 Sir John. Prithee, Friendly, put a padlock on your wife's 


mouth, and then I ſhall be glad of her V and yours 
to dinner, 


F 2 | Mrs: 
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acquired a piece of knowlege that you were ignorant of all 


Sir John. I have paid deviliſh dear for my knowlege tho”, | 


money and a bad wife, and this affair has ended fo well, I 
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are in the ſame predicament with himſelf, without ever find- 1 


Mrs, Fr. And ſo Iam neither to eat nor ſpeak ; I thank 
you for your invitation, Sir John. 


Fr. We'll attend you, and celebrate Wellford's union and 


1 your ſeparation together. aſh 15 


Sir Jabn. Agreed, —— And to anticipate all Mrs. Friendly 
can ſay of me for the remainder of her life, I will here ac- 


knowlege that I have been a ſot, a fool, a dupe, a moſt 


_ egregious aſs ; that my wife was an artful wicked ſtrumpet; 


that Sharply was an hypocritical rafcal ; Roſe a cozening bag- 
gage; poor Emily an injured innocence; the Captain there a 
generous lover; Friendly a zealous honeſt fellow ; his wife a 
diſcerning and prudent matron ; and for myſelf, chat. after 
paſſing through the fiery trial, I am come out (it is to be 
hoped) a diſcreet and ſober gentleman —Now, Madam, 
have you any thing more to add? I'll lay you fifty, pounds, 


Friendly, ſhe has not another word to ſay. 


Well. Take up his bett, Friendly, and 11 80 your halves: 
Fr. Done, Sir John 
Mrs. Fr. Sir John ! T thought after all the money you had 


ſquander'd away, and all you were cheated of, and all the 
debts you have to pay, and all- 


Fr. Well ſaid, my dear; go on 

Sir John. 8 S'death! Friendly, let me off for half 1 my ben. 

Mrs. Fr. No, no, Sir John, I have not half done. 

Fr. [Lays his hand on her mouth.] Peace, peace, my dear! 
let us devote this day to mirth ; and that Sir John may not 
be out of humour at his own lot, let him reflect how man 


ing it out. 


Sir Jobn. True, Friendly; but I hope I may at leaſt ſerve 
as a warning to my brethren. 


Taught by example better than by rules, 
One dupe expos'd may ſave an handred fools. 
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So beg your friends to write 
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By a FRIE ND. 


Spoken by Mrs, CLIVE. 


Lan. I hear you all complain, 


Lord! here's the ta{king creature come again 


The men ſeem frightel——for tis on record 


A prating female will have the laſt word, 


But you're all out; for ſure as you're alive, | 


Not Mrs. Friendly now, Pm Mrs. Clive; 


No character from fiction will I borrow, 
But if you pleaſe, Ill talk again to-morrow. 
Then you conclude, from cuſtom long in vogue, 


That I come here to ſpeak an Epilogue, 

With ſatyr, humour, ſpirit, quite refin'd, 
Double-entendre too, with wit combin'd, 

Not for the ladies but to pleaſe the mn 
All this you gueſs—— and now you're out again; 
For to be brief, our author bid me ſay xs 
She tried, but cou'd n't get one to her play. © 
No Epilogue! why, Ma'am, youll ſpoil your treat, 
An Epilogue's the cordial after meat; 

For when the feaſt is done, without all queſtion, 
They'll want liquors to help them to digeſtion ; 
And critics, when they find the banquet light, 
Will come next time with better appetite ; 


for faith *tis bard, 
1f *mongſt them all you cannot find one bard, 
She took the hin. Will you, good Sir? or you, Sir? 
A fiſter ſeribbler! ſure you can't refuſe her! 


Soms 


3 


Some lawyers try' d not one cou d make an end ont, 
They'd now ſuch work with plaintiff and — 
A poet tried, but be alleged for reaſon, 

"The Muſes were ſo buſy at this ſeaſon, 

In penning libels, politics and ſatyrs, 

They had not leiſure for ſuch trifling matters. 
tVlhat's to be done, ſhe cry d? can't you endeavour 
Jo ſay ſome pretly thing? I know you're clever, 
1 promis 4 but unable to ſucceed, 

Beg you'll accept the purpoſe for the deed ; 

Tho” after three long hours in play-houſe coop? d, 
I fear youll you've all been finely dup'd. 


